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17 pollble, my dear Emily that 
thiie can be ſuch a knot of men 
exiſting in a chriſtian country, and | 
Vor. II. — a 
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hat is worſe a nobleman at the head 
of them. Ramble, Leland, Edmonds, 
and the earl of M#***, Heavens! 
what a ſet of wretches. But you de- 
fired to have the particulars of my ſtory, | 
which I had not time before to com- 
municate to you.— They are theſe: 


A few months ſince, Mr. al 
came to our houſe, where he took | 
| particular: notice of me, and behaved 

in ſuch a manner as attracted my fa- 
ther's eſteem, and engaged my own 
particular attention. He even affect- 
ed to addreſs me, which I plainly 
perceived would be very agreeable in 
the eyes of my parent. He ſome- | 
ES times F 
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4imes broug ht with him a wy 


44 


young woman, whom 


a'very decent 
he called  fiter, | 


and who, he ſaid, lived at ſome diſ- 4 


tance in the country. | She was re- 


ceived likewiſe with great civility, and 


paid great court to me. 


We had been a long time acquaint- 


ed, when Mr. Ramble buſily one day 
entered with a letter in his hand. 


« Unhappy that I am, ſaid he, this 
e letter ſummons me into the country, 


&« and ſeperates'! me from my Cecilia“ 


I could perceive my father's counte- 


nance alter, as he pronounced theſe 


words: he uſed every artifice he was 


maſter of to get from him the reaſon * 


B 2 | of 


__ 
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of his leaving town; which at laſt 
the artful. deceiver . ſuffered, as it 


were, to be wrung from him, and, 


with a ſigh and down- caſt looks, on- | 
ed, he believed it was concerning mar- * 


riage. © Yet would I rather ſuffer aby 


te thing than match myſelf with any 
but Cecilia; but” ſaid he, . my 


« uncle is the moſt peremptory man 


* 


„ in the world.“ Then, taking my 


hand, he ſighed over it, and poured 


„* 


forth a profuſion of tender ſpeeches, 5 


with which, believing him ſincere, 1 


cannot but on I was in ſome mea- 
ſure affected. He departed ſoon after, 


leaving his ſiſter, however, behind 


him, who remained ſome time at our 
2 ___ Houſe 
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"Kobe by invitation.” 1 return BY 


this civility, at her departure; the 


preſſed my father very hard to ſuffer 


me to go and reſide a few. weeks with 
| « We are, faid 


"her i in the country. 


« 2 


"« the, but homely people —My Huſ- 


. band is a plain country gentleman, 


gr has ſettled: his intricate affairs we 
The old 
gentleman. acquieſced very cably in 
this deſire of a perſon of whoſe bro- 
"ther | he had ſo good an opinion, and 


„ 


* ſhall have his company.” 


whole alliance he fo ardently wiſhed. 
B 3 1 


10 of a ſmall fortune, and leſs cere- - 
1 mony; but 7 engage Miſs Cecilia | 
„vill be a welcome gueſt to us both; 
© and perhaps, when my brother 
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1 accordingly prepared for my jour- 


| ney. Meanwhile, letters were re- 
: ceived from Mr. Ramble, in which 


he made great profeſſions o of conſtancy, 


and talked much of his ſufferings for 
my ſake with his uncle. Our reſpect 
| for this ; unworthy man was heightened 
by the good charader | we had of him 
from the earl of Mute, and ſome 
| others, who have inge proved, 


his W 


21 2 r 


| ſociates i in * 


When 1 arrived at the houſe in — 
ſhire, whether 1 was invited, I found 


the family in all appearance ſuch as 


it had been repreſented to me. But 


| before I bad lon 8 remained there, Mr. 


Ramble 


* * " * - * a als n * 
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- Ramble himſelf arrived. He behaved 
at firſt with the greateſt. and tendereſt 
reſpects; renewing at the ſame time 
his addreſſes to me, and informing 
me, that he had with great difficulty 
eſcaped the match propoſed to him by 
| [his uncle. But this did not laſt long. 
—When ſome weeks had paſſed in 
this manner, I began to think of re- 
turning to London, whither he pro- 
poſed to accompany me: He inſiſted, 
however, on my ſtaying a day or two 
. Jonger: I did fo; and to my great 
ſrpriſe, within that ſhorr period of 
time, found things ſtrangely altered. 
His ſuppoſed - fiſter's huſband left us, 
and ſhe herſelf was transformed into YA 
B 4 | his . | 


bluſhed, and ſtruggled ; but attributed 
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His ſervant : I could not help expreſs- 


ing my ſurpriſe at this change in the 
face of affairs to Mr. Ramble: he only 
_ ſmiled, and faid, I ſhould fee till 


greater changes, if I would ſtay there 


a little longer, and, added he, look- 
« ing full in my face, and devouring 
das it were, my features, I doubt 


not but I ſhall uſe ſuch forcible ar- 
b, guments as will prevail on you to 
« do me that favour.” — He left me 
5 that time, alone; but returning 


ſoon after, began to ſpeak of his love 


in warmer terms than I had ever heard 


him; then caught me in his arms and 
kiſſed and preſſed me. ardently,—I 


all 
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all to his wildneſs of temper. How. 
ever, at length 1 began to be ſome. 
What alarmed, and in a peremptory 
tone commanded him to deſiſt, as he 
valued my love and eſteem. Lobt 
* and eſteem !” faid he} laughing, 
« My dear girl, do not be ſo roman 
tic. I-doat on you; 1 henguiſh for 
* poſſeſſion of your beauties : is 
* know I am not diſagreeable to you: 


ee your eyes declare I 2m not ; then 
throw afide your baſhfulneſs, iaſiſt 
not on dull ceremonies; nor ſeck 
% to load | our love with ſuch ties 48 
« muſt one day prove its deſtruction; 
but liſten to the voice of Nature, 
« which at this very inſtant com- 

B 5 „ mands 


« 


* 


c mands you to make at once your- 
* {elf and your lover happy.” Theſe 
words, together with the action that 
vehemence he claſped me in his arms) 
aſtoniſhed and alarmed me. I broke 
from him, and expreſſed my ſurpriſe 
and diſapprobation in terms the moſt 
warm and forcible that could be con- 
ceived. He anſwered not, but by a 
nch his e Niet, and 


Loned me to ſcream and Atrogyſe ſo 
violently as threw me into fits, in 
which he left me, curſing me, as I 
afterwards heard, for a perverſe, pru- 
diſh fool, and vowing I ſhould not ſo | 
eſcape 
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eſcape him. From that period I found 
myſelf a cloſe priſoner in · my cham- 


ber, which I was as particularly care- 
ful to ſecure, every night on the in- 
ſide, as my gaolers were cautious to 
make it 2 without. 


Thus I remained till one evening, 
my door being opened to receive ſome 
refreſhment, Mr. Ramble, bein gwarm 
with wine, ruſhed ſuddenly into the 
room, and, ſeizing me, would pro- 
bably have completed his vile deſigns 
upon my chaſtity, had not a violent 


knocking, at that inſtant, alarmed 


him; in conſequence of which his 


ptetended ſiſter came up, and ſaying 


ſome- 
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ſomething to him, without regarding 


my deplorable fituation (for I had |} 
ſwooned away) he ran down ſtaitrs, [4 
muttering ſome horrid oaths, and on | 


my recovery, I was informed by the 
duenna, that her: brother ſeeing me ſo 
obſtinate and untractable, had reſolved 
to ſend me back to my father's in 
London; but that had I been com- 

' "plying, he would, in the end, have 
matried me, and I might have made 
my fortune for ever. Improbable 
as all this might appear, my condi- 
tion was ſuch as did not ſuffer me to 
reaſon upon the matter. Pleaſed with 
the very name of my father's houſe, 


and willing to exchange, though it 
ſhould 


duenna, which proceeded not towards 


- gn” Aj” 
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| ſhould be for a dungeon, the plate of 
my confinement, 1 ſuffered myſelf to 

be hurried into a coach with my 


London, but directly contrary, on the 
great Weſtern road; where Provi- 
dence threw! me in the way of my | 
father, as you, my dear, have heard, 
by the breaking the axle- tree of our 
carriage, which obliged us to put up 
at that very inn where he had ſtopped. 
To deſcribe our meeting would be | 
next to an impoſſibility; but We were 
ſo much taken up with che joy which ; 


it occaſioned, that Ramble's pretended 


ſiſter found an opportunity to ſteal in- 
to the coach, which proved to be one 
| of 
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ſomething to him, without regardin 3 
my deplorable ſituation (for 1 had 
ſwooned away) he ran down ſtairs, 
muttering ſome horrid oaths, and on 
my recovery, I was informed by the 
duenna, that her brother ſeeing me ſo 
obſtinate and untractable, had reſolved 
to ſend me back to my father's in 
London; but that had I been com- 
plying, he would, in the end, have 
matried me, and I might have made 
my fortune for ever. Improbable 
as all this might appear, my condi- 
tion was ſuch as did not ſuffer me to 
- reaſon upon the matter. Pleaſed with 
the very name of my father's houſe, | 


and willing to exchange, though it 
ſhould 


— — 
- 
— 


The Hiſtory of Lord Sommers. 13 


| ſhould be for a dungeon, the place of 
my confinement, 1 ſuffered myſelf to 


be hurried into a coach with my 


duenna, which proceeded not towards 
London, but directly contrary, on the 


great Weſtern road; where Provi- 


dence threw me in the way of my 


father, as you, my dear, have heard, 
by the breaking the axle- tree of our 
at that very inn where he had ſtopped. 
To deſcribe our meeting would be 


next to an impoſſibility ; but we were 
ſo much taken up with the joy which 
it occaſioned, that Ramble's pretended | 


ſiſter found an opportunity to ſteal in- 
to the coach, which proved to be one 


of 
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of Leland's, and drove off unper- 


ceived, My father, as ſoon as he 00 
lodged me ſafely in London, --w 
with all e in ee of — 
ſeducer. 


K 


1 7 
o 


oy en an excellent huſband muſt 
this Leland make to the accompliſned 
lady you mentioned! Vour ruin, my 
unhappineſs, with innumerable miſ- 
chiefs, are chargeable on him and 
his deteſtable party, who ſeem, as it 
were the perpetual agents of the 
author of evil. But who, my dear, 
is this angel, that is ſollieiting the 


diſcharge of your diſtreſſed father ?— 


Surely he is one whom Heaven has 
formed 
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formed. in pP od to Mis, deviliſh 


unto, | . 
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baden my Emilys that he fame | 
eee which has been watehful-to 
preſerve me from ruin, may ſupport 
you in your afflictions, and at the laſt 
crown you with e is the.ar- 
| . noh en 


Your ſincere 


. 
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| #* Theſe ladies had been acquainted long be- 
fore Ramble was introduced to Mils Simpſon, 
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a LETTER XI. 
| ni 


Sir Joux GRrETTON to Miſs A. Hare. 


TILL, Madam, do we feek in 
vain for our Charlotte. All wWdñ 
can learn is, that a poſt- chaiſe was 
IJ feen, a few days ſince, driving very 
= ſwiftly on. the Weſtern road, which 
3 carried a female paſſenger,” who'at ins 
tervals ſereamed very violently; but 


owing to the great expedition with 
which the carriage proceeded, nobody 
had addreſs enough to ſtop it,” and to 
enquire into this extraordinary affair, 
But after all this, how can we poſ- 
ſibly be certain that my niece was the 
perſon? 


Pardon 
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Pardon me, Mi Hale, I cannot 

hat how a young perſon of ſuch 
ſenſe and talents as Charlotte i is gene- 
rally allowed to poſſeſs, could be thus 
raviſhed from her friends, and after- 
wards ſo many days concealed from 
the world, without her own conſent.” 
Such miracles do not frequently hap- 
pen; and, I muſt confeſs, 1 have no 
great faith i in them. a 


1 andy help repeating that Mr. 
Sower is ſtill abſent: I do dor fay 
Charlotte is with bim —1 Zope ſhe i is 
not ;— but excuſe my doubts. My 
kinſwoman has not, of late, laid her- 
ſelf fo n to me as perhaps ſhe has 
to 


5% 
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to you, Want of onfidence on my 
| part, it is likely you will urge as the 
cauſe ; but, whether that. allegation be 
juſt or not, the fact is the ſame ; con- 
ſequently I am. the greater ſtranger to 
her heart, and my difndence, on that 
account, is the more e 


I hive wade it my buſineſs how. 


ever, to ſee Leland. If he. be guilty, 


he has indeed a matchleſs aſſurance 
— ugcommon command of tem- 

He denied my charge with the 
— ſteadineſsʒ and even when I 
mentioned Emily Bland's affair with 
great warmth, and (after. inſiſting on 
Aut. us ſuffcient of itſelf to juſtify my 
ſuſpicions) - 
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ſuſpicions) added ſome reproaches, 
which I thought would have ſtung a 
- guilty perſon-ito the quick, he only 
teplied in a firm tone, Miſs Bland's 
2 40. affair, is not, Sir John, a8 take 
ait, your concern: to ſuch as pre- 
« tend a right to queſtion, me about 
that buſineſs, I ſhall make the very 

Foy fame, anſwer I now give you « con- 
* cerning Miſs Carleton : ; 3 am inno- 
e cent, and ready to defend wy cha- 
« rafter with the b of my life 


4% and fortune.“ 5 


As I found there was no farther 
: ſatisfaction to be obtained from this 
quarter, I withdrew, full of anxious 

thoughts N 
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thoughts, and determined to pay a 
viſit to the earl of /M***®, This de- 
ſigu, it is probable; I ſhall put in exe- 
cution before I cloſe my paequet; 
"though I really have but little hopes 
of gaining 1 new lights from _ 


* 
* 


What can we think of this per- 
plexing affair ? Pray Heaven it may 
terminate to the honour of Charlotte, 
a and the ſatisfaction of the much em- 


792 


berraſſed 3 A ph” by 


— _ 
- o 
* 1 of * 
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J. GRETTON. 
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Fromm the lame! to the ame. ; ; 


„ + 


\H AT. nothing 1 be e | 
ing on my part, towards. the f 


Weine of this intricate affair, 1 5h 


have waited on the Earl of Mess. N 
He treated me with great politeneſs ; $.- 
and I could not perceive. : a fingle cir- | 
cumſtance i in his behaviour that could | 
warrant my ſuſpicions of bis being 

| concerned i in'a plot on my niece : but 

he, like many others whom I have 
conſulted, [wiſhed me to ſeek for Mr. 
Gower, as the moſt likely perſon 0 | 


unravel the ſecret. 135 . 


BT Ft, | Perhaps 
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n 4 5 you will ſtill ſay, this Lord 
is one of their party: but is there not 
a poſſibility of your having been miſ- 
informed ? And if Gower actually has 
her, how muſt we proceed? This 
| niece of mine, I once flattered myſelf 
would have been the comfort of my 
declining years; but now, alas ! ſhe” 
is tlie great cauſe of all my grief and 
anxiety. - Meanwhile” it is all a yt. 
tery, and till it is untavelled there is 2 
= no 82 „ £2 ; 


| Your afflicted fond," 


tt ho of Onzr ron. 
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nn "LETTER XIV... -- 
Miſs ARABELLA Hars to pan Joun | 
GrprTroN: + „„ 

4 Octobet 13. 

Ff 2 med ſtrange Sir John, that 
no news can yet be got of your 
fair niece. My heart bleeds for that 
excellent lady: perhaps ſhe feels at 
this time even more than our feats can 

prompt us to imagine; diſtant, very 


probably, from her friends, and deſ- 
titate of vg gar of relief! 


F? 


- 4 a 


aha. to Leland, what are his pro- 4 


teſtations ? Has he not already ſhewn : L 
himſelf to be the worſt of men, ane F 
can any faith be put in him who ſo | 

4 0 baſely | 
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baſely betrayed the too | credulous 
_ TE 


Is Lord M#*#*##%; concern in that 


affair too ſo ſoon forgotten, and the 
' farce of the worthleſs Edmonds? 


And, after all this, would you ſooner | 


truſt them than your niece, rather 


believe their innocence : chan that of | 


Mr. Gower ? biens v a amb t 


Miss Carleton': 8 l Mit of HY 


* 


been more open to me than to you, 


it has been eaſy for you to divine the 
reaſon. I have indeed a thorough 
knowledge of her principles, and it 
is from that knowledge I ſpeak. It 
is but too plain, Sir John, at preſent, 
= you 
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you place not in her the confidence 
ſhe deſerves. But is it not wonder - 
ul, at ſuch a time as this, that a 
moment ould be loſt in ſurmiſes 
to the prejudice, of your Charlotte, 
and which muſt damp the neceſſary 
ardour i in ſuch by cauſe. | Rather let 
us haſten and employ every method 


to reſtore the dear creature to our arms. 


01 "LS 10519 [E353 | SOT” ; x » ag 
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My uncle ahb he is ſure Edmonds 
and David Payne muſt be in this 
plot, and is accordingly making' uſe 
of the proper means to detect them. 
| Pray Heaven he may ſucceed, and at 
once relieve the diſtreſs of Wii Cafes 
ton, and her 


| ARABELLA. 


Vor. II. | | $4 : . : | E. 1 
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L TER XLV- 
Mr. Gower to Ja. Srrwrn, Eſq 


Odder 14. 
I Congratelate you, u, my dear friend, 

on your intended return to your 
native country: but you ſee the hand 
of Fate has determined to ſeparate us. 
Your account & of the retirement in 
| the ſouth of France correſ] ponds to 
my wiſhes, and I believe I ſhall ſoon 
withdraw thither. It would give me 
great pleaſure, however, to meet you 
at the little village of 0 in my 
journey through that kingdom. Vou 
are the laſt friend I intend to take 


* Sent in a letter which does not appear in 
this collection. 
leave 


'& 
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? leave of u fach as' I was' formerly ac- 


quainted with abroad, I muſt not ſee, 


leſt they ſhould find me out, and diſ- 
turb me in my folitiide. For this rea« 
ſon; 1 ſhall travel under a feigned 


name to the place you have mention 


ed, where I truſt to ſpend my days 


in innocence and peace. 


Vou chide me, my friend, for this 


reſolution, and tell me that the ſocial 
virtues are the buſineſs of man. While 
he can practiſe them, I grant they 

are; neither was J willing to quit my 
poſt in life, till unable to maintain it 


without prejudice to myſelf and thoſe 
with whom I was connected. Un- 


C 2 happy 
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bappy, calumniated, deſerted, and 
fatal to the peace of my friends, 1 
reſolve. to withdraw from a ſphera 
where I can no longer be uſe ful, and 
endeavour to quit at once my rhisfors 
tunes and my country. Vet ſtadl I 
not immure myſelf, like a lazy monk 
or hermit, in a cave or cloiſter: no 
in a calm retirement, ſecluded only 
from the buſy part of mankind; where 
ſimple Nature wears her moſt beauti= 
ful face, I hope to. ſpend my days in 
acts of piety and benevolence. Iſa- 

bella's unhappineſs; her ſudden diſs 

appearance; my hopeleſs paſſion, and 
wounded re putation, all demand this 


| Mean- 
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Mean while I-refide here in 1 —, 
unknowing and unknown; my ac- 
quaintance ſappoſing me to have left 


the kingdom. A few. days will give 
truth to their ſurmiſes, and conduct 


to your preſence, for the laſt time, 
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I. ET TER XII. 
From the ſame to the ſame. f 
1. Offober 17, 
the ways of Providence. Ere 
this 1 thought to have been far ad- 
vanced upon my journey. —— But 
| what an unexpected event has detained 


me'—Happy am I that it has pleaſed 
Heaven yet once more to make me 
the inſtrument of good to a fellow- 
creature in diſtreſs ; — doubly happy 
that I have relieved ſo amiable an ob=- 
jet. 0 


As I was proceeding on my jour- 
ney on horſeback, unattended, for 
. Per Be Fl 
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the ſake of privacy, I ſtruck off from 
the main road into a green lane; in 
the narroweſt part of it I was met by 
a horſeman very cloſely muffled, and 
holding in his arms a woman, whoſe 
mouth he endeavoured to ſtop.” As he 
muſt neceſſarily paſs me, before he 
could proceed, I placed myſelf di- 
rectly acroſs his way, and demanded 
the occaſion of this ſtruggle, and on 
what account he treated the compa- 


nion of his journey fo roughly? | He 
* b replied : * She is my filter ; z and 6 


3 © obſtinate a girl as ever exiſted. 1 
7 - © have this moment prevented her 
— © from completing her own ruin“ 
r But the lady had by this time ſo far 
ne „ 4 tecovered 
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recovered her ſpeech, as to exclaim 
in a tretnulous tone, I his -fiſter'} 
, O villainy! fave me, Sir, from the 
+ -monſter-!* It was-a- well-khown. 
voice that ſtruck my car ; and How 


much was I ſurprized, when, till: 


fruggling to get free, the pulled from 
her face a handkerchief which the 
13fian had thrown over it, I beheld 
in her the dear, the lovely Charlotte. 


I flew to her reſcue : the villain diſ- 
charged a piſtol at me, and the ball 


went through my hat: I. too had fire- 
arms, yet durſt not uſe them, kt 1 
ſhould hurt Miſs Carleton; but, clo- 
ning with my deſperate antagoniſt, juſt 
as he had drawn out a ſecond. piſtol 


1 from 


The Hiſtory of Lord Sommers. 33 
from his holſters, I ſtruck, it out 
his hand, and with a blow of my 
hanger, laid him at his horſe's feet; 
at the ſame time ſupporting the lady 
with my left hand, who muſt other - 
wiſe neceſſarily have followed him to 
the ground ; fwootiing as the was with 
fear, and ſhaken by on, ſhock/ offs 
fall; w 2548 EUDA 200} bn 29, xk 
Sd jon bluoos 1651 AS9W N B 
A8 thivge' mc ehhca 
deemed it highly: proper co take Miſs 
; Carleton on my own hovſe, and pro- 
ceed- immediately to the next inn on 
the London road; where - neceſſary 
1 7 refreſhment was procuted for my fait 
at e and, what ſhe ſtood yet more 


Um O 5 in 


4 
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in need of, after her fatigues and per- 
plex ities, a few. hours repoſe. -/| 
2290 2 01TOR 236, IR Mu Dit rand 
| Meanwhile people were ſent out to 
look after the wounded man, who re- 
turned without being able to find or 
hear of him. But the next day, 
when we ſet off 3 in a. poſt-chaiſe for 
London, (for Miſs Carleton, though 
in a very weak ſtate, could not be 
perſuaded to reſt any longer) we were 
overtaken by Mr. Sympſon, who had 

been in purſuit of the knot of them, 
on account of injuries done to his | 
daughter. This gentleman ſaid he 
was informed the man I had encoun- 
tered (who proves to be no other than 
David 
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David Payne), was carried to a. little 
alehouſe two miles farther on the 
weſtern road, about half an hour af- 
ter the affair happened; and was ſe- 
eretly conveyed from thence by a 
countryman, but e could, tell 
whither.. f 


I am now with Miſs Carleton at. 
ker guardian's ; ſhe: has been much 
indiſpoſed ; but, thank Heaven, eve- 
ry day recovers more and more. her 
| health and ſtrength. I attend her as 

regularly as a phyſician :—O'Selwyn,, 
how weak are our reſolves! But whats 
is the love of our country, and from 
whence does it. ariſe, but from the 

nes 
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beat and dear — of parents, 
| friends; and acquaintance ? What 
then is our love of the world, and 
from whence does that ariſe, but from 
our attachment to the delights and 
focial--enjoyments we taſte in it. If 
we loſe theſe incitements to either; 


our love for either will, of conſe- 
quence, leflen and ſubſide. ' Let theſe 
again be ſet in a ſtrong point of view, 
and” it will burn * with "equal 
ardour, ; 


Sp muſt this bad world wear a 
better face before I can hope for any 
bappineſs in it: but to the Providence 
of the Great Diſpoſer of all things 1 
commit my fortunes, and ſubmit my- 
ſelf 


# 
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ſelf to the Fabdeses of his will; be- 


ith well aſſured that whatever he or- 


ders is “ wp; fe oft, virtuouſeſt, d ſereeteſ 
ec beſt,” u and that Man gar is the 
55 of mortals, a nee ro Tenet 


- 
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by # * 


I am too much e in minck 
th concerned at preſent, to-prolong 
this epiſtle farther chan to n you 
that I ſtill remain * 


Your ſincere friend, 


#4 + 
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LETTER XLII. 
Sir Jonx GRET TO to Miſs A. Hate: 
October 15, 
Hiri x. Miſs Hale, at laſt 


the dear creature is found. Now 


Heaven be praiſed ! ſhe 5; is innocent; 3 
though ſhe has indeed been unhappy, 
and was at laſt delivered by the hands 
of the deſerving, and as I rejoice to 
fay, the falſely- ſuſpeded Gower. He 
is now with us; and if there. be a 
poſſibility of — virtue like 
his, he ſhall not paſs without a re- 
compenſe. Poor Charlotte is ſtill very 
much indiſpoſed, and we are all in 
ſome confuſion. Vou will therefore ex- 
cuſe inaccuracy in theſe lines from 


J. GreTToON, 
I. E * 


* 
5 
x 
1 
3 
N 


| umph. — How juſtly did you ſuſpect 
| Leland to be concerned in this affair 1 
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'L E PD. ER XLVIII. 


Baar Eur! Blub to > Miſs A. Hats, 


October 162 
T\ HEIR iofernal ſchemes, my 
gear patroneſs, are at length do- 
feated; virtue in the end will tri- 


The reſt was the reſult of Mr. Symp- 


ſon's enquiries. .naitonns 


. 
113411. * 


It was indeed a moſt unworthy ſuſ- 
picion which Sir John harboured of 
Mr. Gower.. That generous man has 
already completed the ſubſcription he 
ſet on foot for the enlargement of my | 
father. He delights in | doing good : 


may 
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may he meet the reward he deſerves, 
and live happy in the poſſeſſion of - 
his — wiſhes ! ! | 


Corb kar of Kad l find) 
were concerned in this laſt diabolical 
ſcheme; which, to their great dif- 
appointment, was ſo unexpectedly de- 
feated by one whom they ſuppoſed to 
be at too great a diſtance to give them 
any interruption. 2271721 Þ69 e Ot 


— * oo 4 he — * 
* + — 1 9 — 4 # * _ . 


201 baye been informed that the lady 
Iſabella Vete (of whom you gave me 
interior part of France, . from whence 
it is ſuppoſed ſhe intends to bend her 
courſe towards Italy. How ground- 
leſs, 
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leſs Was that ſurmiſe of her being 
gone off with Mr. Gower, or that he 
EY How in n : 
Vital then, th amiable friend, 

can ne more eſcape infelicity than it 
can eſcape envy and detraction, and 
uſt go through” many fiery trials 
before it comes forth pure from the 
aſſay : yet the conſciouſneſs of inno- 
cence and real worth will ever conſole 
the good in the midſt of all their fuf- 
ferings.—Even I (now the firſt ſtorm 
of grief and anger has ſubſided in my 


breaſt) my honour ſullied, and con- 
demned to ſuffer for another's crime; 
even I receive a nameleſs ſatisfaction 
| from 


A 
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from the teſtimony of my: own con- 


ſcience in my favour. 


Forgive, my "i tity, * my te- 
dious reflexions. We are all apt to 
dwell on our particular misfortunes 1 
and ſurely if the uphappy | have a right 
to complain, few. can at preſent claim 
a greater than a TP, 


| The forſaken | 


EMIL v. 


0 
4 " 
n 1 
* 
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LET T E R XLIX. 
Miss ARABELLA HAIR to Miſs 
: CHARLOTTE CAR LETON. | 


October 22. 


. tell your impatient Arabel, the 
particulars of your late diſtreſsful ſitu- 


ation. 1 have receiyed Sir John' 8 let- 


ter, 1 have heard Miſs Bland's ac- 
count; but neither of them is ſatis- 
factory —1 muſt have the particulars 
from you: yet don- t write, I charge 
you, if you are not perfectly reco- 
vered. My uncle defires to be re- 
membered to you; and I ean aſſure 


you that you are held in high eſti- 
mation here. The old gentleman ſays. 


\ELL me, my dear Charlotte, 


— Fd 3 i 
ei 


DT ICS 


you are an angel; and even my aunt 
cannot help owhing you to be a ſober; 
diſcreet '' young woman; at the ſame 
time adding, © there are but few ſuch 


ec * NOW-a=days,. the more is the in. 


But how fares Mr. Gower after his 
fatigue'; and are you not all glad that 
you have found the loſt ſheep ?. Ah! 

Charlotte, he muſt be the man for 
you at laſt. Love, honour, gratitude, 5 
all point bim out, and he mult not t go | 
ne his reward. 1 


Lady Iſabella is in France; and 
Mr. Selwyn is daily expected in Eng- 
land: Captain Seymour too is coming 

hither on a viſit ; and we ſhall come 
325 to 
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to. ſee you ſoon.— So we ſhall be all 
huddled together, like the characters 
inf the laſt ſcene of a. comedy. Take 
a:little-ſketch of the picture: There 
will be: you and your reſpectful loyer, 
lie two paintings in - Liord 1 — 
gallery, perpetually looking, towards 
each otfier, yet: neither advancing. 
Then there will be captain Seymour 
and the lively Hartict, 'playing:off the 
artillery. of their wit againſt each 
other, with a ſprightlineſs which ma» 
trimony itſelf will ſcarcely be able to 
tame. And there ſhall, I be too, at 
croſs "queſtions. with m/ ſerious ad- 
miter; as thus— «, Madam, may I 
e preſume ? Preſume! a fiddle- 
« ſtick! 


mg $ 
1 $ . ＋ 
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te Rick ! what would the man bee! 
ct — The favour of your hand“ 
« Well, take it---Is the creature diſ- 
* tracted “ If he is, you are the 
et cauſe, and thus W neee me) 
te he ſhews his frenzy. ' Heark'ye, 
C3 old acquaintance, don't you re- 
member I hate rudeneſs % But 
% my dear Arabella!“ < Familiar 
40 enough! Then ſeriouſly, Miſs 
& Hale I tell you I will not be 
« ſerious; ſo be gone! Will the man 
« never leave teizing me-?"----Then, 


perhaps, he turns away diſconteated, 
we ſquabble a little, and at laſt I have 
the pleaſure of hearing my lover beg 


pardon for my faults. To complete 
„ the 
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the picture, in the back- ground will 


appear the good old folks, chirping 
22 graſhoppers, as Homer phraſes it, 
and | laying their heads together | for the 
good. of poſterity. Laurels and palm- 


branches, interwoven, with, che green 


myrtle and the peaceful olive, and 


ſupported by Hymen, | with a num- 


ber of Loves and Graces, end fifty 


other ſuch poetieal fancies, encompaſs 
the Piece, and finiſh the deſign. | 8 


Now, my eve; what do you think ; 


of the drawing ? Is it not copied af- 


ter Nature 2 * Aye, fay you; but 


<< there is too great a warmth of co- 
wy „ louring.“ 


Forgive 


A 
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Forgive me, my ' ainiable- Frei! | 
for trifling at a time like this; but- 
| the” news of your deliverance has filled 
m y heart with z joy 3 and T Wow en- 
| e to cheer your dtooping fpi- 


i IDOL 


rits. If the virtuous are the peciliar 
: Dos of heaven ; ; if prudence be the 
card by which we ought to direct our 
courſe. through "\ife. © it is "fret? dif: 
truſting Providence © to og dau that 
you, on whom Heave n has beſtowed 
| both; virtue and prudence, ſhould be 
at laſt unhappy. - Take courage then, 
my dear, and do not fink. beneath 
thoſe afflictions which were doubtleſs 
intended only as trials of your con- 
ſtancy, and which are now drawing 


* 


to 


* 
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to an end. Believe me, the time is 


near at hand when you will view 
” . An 


your paſt misfortunes with pleaſure, 


LK; > *& +a C4 SS. & 


and rejoice in that fortitude which 
carrĩed you through them; while you 
dend the happy hours with” your 
beloved huſbahd,” ; of ſometimes with 


| A 
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5 LETTER . 


Mis "Cranrorie CARLETON to 
Miß ARABELLA Hate, 


Oueng more, my 1 * "Adel: 

your Charlotte writes to you 
from the hoſpitable roof of her re- 
| lations, aſter an abſence which was 
likely to have coſt her her life, —You 
defire the particulars of this affair; 1 


will write them down as nearly 1 
can recollect them. 


On the 27th of the laſt month, my 
uncle and Sir George being both gone 


abroad, a livery-ſervant was ſent to 
inform me that the former would be 
glad 


of nnn . . 
* RM. 


hls OÞ . 8 
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knew the livery, and remembered the 
face of the ſervant, I made no ſcru- 


4 
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glad to ſpeak with me at one Mr. 


Saunders's,': who lived in the neigh- 


bourhood; and whoſe chair, as I was 


made to believe, attended me. As 1 


ple of attending the ſummons. It 
Was then duſk; I got into the chair, 
and drew the curtains; and found 
my ſelf cartied forward: ſo briſly, that 
very fem minutes muſt have brought 
me to Mr. Saunders s. But perceix- 
ing this was not the caſe, I drew back 
the curtains, and called out to the 
chairmen! to ſtop : yet they continued 
their pace, and, before I could make 


myſelf heard or regarded by any one, 
2 | .D 2 I per- 
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] perceived myſelf in the fields, where 
they ſet me down, and ſtopping niy 
mouth, and blinding my eyes, which 
I had fixed on the diſtant glimmering 
of the lamps at the extremity of 
London, they conveyed me into a 

poſt-chaiſe, * which drove moſt furi- 
Kia I was ſeated by the fide of a 

: whom by his voice I ſoon{dif- 
on to be thedeteſted Leland, and 

- who talked much to me of love, but 

whole behaviour was very indecent. 

- Often did I ſhriek out violently, and 

as often did he ſtop my mouth; till, 

quite tired and ſpent, at laſt I ſunk 
don in the bottom of the chaiſe, 
vhich, about five in the morning, ſet 

* | 8 0 us 


36 * 5 N 
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us down at a country houſe, into 
which I was carried, terrified and aſ- 
toniſhed, faintly ſtruggling, and ra- 


ther dead than alive. Here I aſked 


the raviſher, in as firm a tone as I 
was able, what he meant by this ruf- 
han-like uſage, and what he intended 
to do with me? « That queſtion,” 

faid. he . is premature « at preſent — 
t you” "(hall Know ſoon but, in the 


0 aid time, 1 would adviſe you to 


EE» -® © 4 


1 4 take fome'! re efreſhniert. ” And fo | 


ſaying he quitted the room. 1 fell 


into a fainting-fit, in which I was 
carried to a chamber, where, on my 


recovery, I found myſelf attended by 
a young woman whom Leland called 


D 3 couſin, 


=> "I —— 


rr m.. 
« „ — ́ R 
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couſin, who' endeavoured to 8 


and prevailed on me to ſwallow a 
glaſs of wine. After her departure» 


1 compoſed myſelf to reſt as well as 
I could, having firſt ſecured the door, 
to ee ſurptiſe z fn, lde ea 


CY 


- When I Avid, I began. to reflec 


very deeply on my preſent diſogree- 


"$434 


able eircumſtances. Ide amber 
8 Was ee aint Aſt vine 
and no poſlibility of eſcape. I con- 
ſidered myſelf as in the very jaws, of 
the lion, and ready to be devoured ;— 
my fate, however, was as yet uncer- 


tain; and nothing farther had been 
offered, 
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offered, on his part, to offend me, 
my confinement, only excepted. Nay, 
Leland even went to London, where, 
as I have fince heard, my uncle had a 
conference with him, and where his 
r c . ag a blind. 

Four day 8 affe thus, Gasag al 
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whic time wel female £ tepdant ſuf- ' 
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ea: but! on the fift ; 00 
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turbed, and the plot beten to 9 


or 1H 5 fe © 
upon me. le fent for 1 me down in- 


to the parlour, inkifling I ſhould "tine 


with him : : this I at firſt refuſed; bor 


knowing how abfolutely was in his N 
power, 1 at length complied with his 
repeated follicitations, though 10 18 

| D 4 ſcarcely 


36 The Force of Nature; or, 
carcely eat any thing, arid fat filet 


and munen all che while, 


tie 


A 


(how the doch u was W fin 
ee diſcourſe concerning my be- 
haviour. I am ſurprized, madam,” 
ſaid he, © to ſee you aſſume ſuch a 
10 gloomy aſpect. Am! fo deformed 
« as to affright you? Or why is your 
6 « cheek now pale with fear, now red 


* with glowing anger ? You Ggh, 
« you are filent. Is there a wiſh you 
* haye formed, and 1 have it in my 
bs power to gratify ? Name it, and 
enjoy it. My liberty”. — And | 
« will you not immediately uſe it to 
« fly from me ?' — 0 To the utmoſt 
verge 
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verge of earth, to eſcape ſuch per- 
ſecution,” ſaid 1 leſt I, like the 
* poor, undone Miſs Bland, ſhould 
te mourn too late my peace and ho- 
e. nour Joſt.” . Emily Bland, re- 


_ * 


turned he is a forward ſtrumpet, 


0 and has a great ſhare of impudence 
eto make ſo free with my character 
* as I find ſhe does. But let me im- 
“ plore you, O fair diſpoſer of my 
« fate l to regard with a favourable 


« eye my ſincere and ardent paſſion.” ; 


He would have gone on with much 
more of this, but that, unable to en- 
dure ſuch mockery, I began to treat 
him with a juſt diſdain and reſent- 


ment, | and leaving him, ſeemingly 


D Ly much 
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. diſappointed, withdrew to my 
chamber. 


But ! wn (doubtlefs) . tired 
you with the lengtl-ef this epiſtle'; 
I wilt therefore reſerve the remainder 
of my ſtory till another opportunity, 
and employ the preſent time in af- 
OE you n ee Lam, 
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g Miss CarLETON in Continuation. 


15 WILL now, my dear Afabel, "re. 
due the thread of 3 


er 


4 dener to read it, than Shag: Unie 


8⁰ n - 1. am about to relate. 
at Dail gte 
Tus days clapſed! before oy 
land ventirti# again to ſee me. after 
bis repulfe. 1 ſpent the intermediate 
time in caſting about, as before; for 
means to eſcape. | At length 1 thought 
I had hit on a method, which was 
that of faſtening the ſheets arid wine 
n to the ſrame of a ſmall 


[1 


cloſet 
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cloſet window = they had for- 
got to ſecure, and from thence to de- 
ſcend into the garden, and climb over 
the wall where it was loweſt, and 
ſomewhat out of repair. But before 
this ſcheme was ripe for execution, 
Leland ſent for me again into the par- 
lour. .Encouraged by the hopes my 
deſign had inſpired me with, I ſuf- 
fered; myſelf to be prevailed on, and 

aſſumed as chearful an air as I could, 
on account of not raifing any ſuſpi- 
cion in him of my intent. But this 1 
found no eaſy matter; for he began 
upon the old ſubject, and perceiving 
that I heard him with more patience 
than before, he preſumed on my kind- 


neſs, 
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\ neſs, as he termed it, to torment; me 
with his odious familiarities, L To 
what a dreadful ſtate is a woman re- 
duced, my Arabella, who fears to re- 
ſent doch rudeneſs, leſt worſe ſhould 
follow . Jet ſuch was my unhappy 
caſe.] At laſt, however, I got rid;of 
his company for that evening; and 
not being interrupted, all. the next day, 
by night I had brought my ſcheme to 
bear, and about twelve o clock de- 
ſcended, with ſome difficulty, into the 
garden. I then, made all the haſte I 
could towards the wall; but, in my 
hurry,; fell down. a, flight of ;ſteps, . 
which led from the dae with ſuch 
violence, that I not a little diſcompoſed 


myſelf, 
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myſelf, and at the fame time" threw 
down two flower-pots, which broke 
in feveral pieces. The noife alarmed 
Mr. Leland's pretended couſin, and T 
bear Het window open. 0 Rifing, 
therefbre, 4s well as 1 could, I ran 
With all ſpeed towards the extremity 
c of the garden, and (my fears increaf- 
ing my firenpth) fübunted the wall, 
Put unlucklly, ſaſtead of the ruined 
Patt bf it, „I founi@ td Ute thit I had 
climbed it Whete it Was Higheſt; ant 
there was a broad and deep ditch on 
the other ſide. I ſtarted at the fight; 
bot ſeeing my purſuer at my heels; 
mould certainly have thrown myſelf 
down,” had he not mounted quick 


zent enough 
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enou gh to prevent tue, and, catching 
me in His arme, carried me back, 
with the help of his female attend- : 
ant. My tormentor now loaded me 
uch keproaches; I feoched may, 
undd was in that conditio bonvey 
my chamber. The next day, Leland 
ſent again for me; but T abſolutely 
refurſed'it6 "attend him. The" fime 
ening” without” ally 'cordtibiy, be 
forted the dot of thy cha nder, kr, 
Giping me, You (halt now pay ade, 
Chatlotte;” faid he, for all the trou- 
ble you Hive given © the” I broke 
from him, and perceiving he” food 
between me and the door, fell on my 
knees at his feet, conjuring him to 
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take pity on my ſex and helpleſs. con- 
dition. Look you, madam, ſaid 
he, ©. it is now your turn to petition, 
9 and mine to refuſe. — To cut the 
e matter ſhort, with you; you muſt 
10 * conſent. inſtantly to be made my 
« wife (for which purpoſe I have a 
cc, Ta ready} or, by benen, 1 will 


«over you, apd, paths you by. foe. 
80 ſaying, he ſcized my; hand, and 
ringiog a bell, ordered a man · ſervant, 
who attended the ſummons, to. deſire 
that Mr. Grime would walk in. Mr. 
Grime entered accordingly ; 31 but his 
very countenance was ſufficient to. af- 


[ig fright wy one. He was a tall rough- 
x hewn 
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hewn man, and had a look that ra- 


ther would have beſpoke him a hang- 
man than a clergyman. His robes by 
no means ſeemed adapted to his mis 


ſhapen body. You may eaſily con- 


ceive I ſtarted with horror at this pro- 
poſal. I deteſted Leland; and were 


it poſſible for me to have forgot my 


| hatred of him, I ſhould have remem- 
bered Emily too well to haye fallen 


into bo e WO * 1 


8 
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” Two,” returned I, « the bridegroom 
10 and the parſon; ; and I will ſooner 
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10 What can he your 0 bjedtion | to | 
« to this marriage? "aid Grime. 
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«<:dis; than give the diſpoſal of my 
hand to the one, or plight my vous 
«to theother. Even now, I am fully 

«perſuaded of my deliverance, and 
4 am determined to reſiſt to the laſt 
« your infamous defigns on my perſon 
and fortune.” ' Grime was ſo ſtung 
with this reply; that he lookell twice 


a en and man dutihworizeyou to pro- 
60 ceed.” «© Wretch ! ff I exclaimed; 
te doſt thou dare to profane the name 
« of b Heaven—doſt | thou?) Here 
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he cut ſhort my ſpeech, and. taking 
me in his arms (for he was. twice as 


7 
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firang as Leland) « There,” faid he, 


throw- 


Proceed thei Me. Leland ; Heas | 
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throwing me into his lap, as he ſat on 
the bedſide, take her, remember ſhe 
cc is your wife, all but the ceremony; 
| and proceed accordingly.” He then 
quitted the room, and left me ſtrug- 
gling wich Leland on the bed. I foo 
fon che conteſt vain; and the villain 
was juſt on the point of  complering 
his purpbſe, when Grime recentered 
tke 456m; infiſting to Ipeak with him 
ditectly. le other curſed him for 
the utffcrforuble-Interraption:> hows 
ebet de vduchſafed birm à hearing! and 
left me in a fainting fit on the ground. 
When I recovers; I found inyſelf hur- 
tied away thröugh the garden-gate; 
and put on a Horſe, in the art ef this 


5 very 
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vety man who : before, had acted as Aa 
chaplain, but-was now no longer dteſ- 
{ed in his canonicals. After we had 
proceeded about two miles, with great 
expedition, Mr. Gower met us the 
event of which meeting you know. 
I i was delivered by his unexampled 
bravery „and the reve rend Mr, Grime 
vid Payne, ſo infamous; for his attach: 
mantis that-knot-of, villgins. ., What, 
; decome of. Leland, or his coun 
fin, I. e not; but the houſe was 
Ramble's, WhO is ſince fled; and this 
is the yery place whos. Miſs Sympſon _ 
Was firſt confined, but removed on 
my approach ; lot the place has ſerved 
| oc- 
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occaſionally -forothe ſchemes: of thę 
whole juno. Soon after her unex- 
pected delivery by her father, that 
genvleman- came dow dy: in order to 
andke A ſeurch after her Teducery ahd 
notice being given to! Leland! who 
ſucceeded him in the wicked houſe, 
he immediately removed: me, purpoſ- 
ing to! conve} me, na doubt, to ſome 
other place uf infamy, When Heaven 
ahn Me: Gower wary my We 


e914 of nw 


„ Fhug: Arak bella,  endy, y 418 
* hero is Rill with us ;. but ave 


altered from what he was; ſuch a 
gloom hangs ar his brow, as makes us 
all uneaſy. There are various con- 
1 | jectures 
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jectures formed, as to the cauſe of it, 
in our family; but it ſeems moſt likely 
to be occaſioned by that love- affair be- 
tween him and the Lady Iſabella Vere, 
of which I have formerly heard ſo 
amuch.—But is it conſiſtent, my dear, 
with this man's boaſted virtue, thus to 
flight a woman who loves him, anil 
whom gratitude alone ſhould be ſuſ- 
ficient to engage him to. Vet this 
conſiderarien perhaps it is chat makes 
= ſo uneaſy. Be that as it may, 

never. muſt” entertain A thought of 
ni as @ lover. | itt ei oro of 


227) 2% of 1rifwy 1 banale 


What a range picture, my dear, 
has your lively imagination preſented 
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us of a company of. lovers 1. Two of 
them indeed will never meet. But are 
you not too apt to practiſe in earneſt 
what you have written in jeſt ? Surely 
Mr. Selwyn deſerves better treatment, 
You are an unaccountable trifler ; but 
J muſt not be angty, ſince you do it 
to divert me. Courage, my dear 
you are in no danger this time, I be- 
eve, of loſing your 9733! 01 hobreotng 
or: bn Dotter won Honig eit; 
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Y 7 Ani gon Odober 25. 
1 T is plain n 1 friend, that 
Heaven . never, meant you to ſpend 
your days in ſolitude. You complained 
that, by a ſtrange. ſort of fatality, you 
were eyer, hunful to thoſe whom you 
intended to ſerve. How effectually is 
this opinion now refuted! and where 
could you have done a more accept- 
able, a more worthy piece of ſervice 
than that which the extraordinary ac- 
cident you have related threw. in your 
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way? Reflect but a moment, what 
might have befallen Miſs Carleton, 


N 
18 
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bad not Providence, at that critical 
juncture, ſent you to her aſſiſtance; 
1 may hope therefore that you will 
weigh the matter well, before vou 
retire from that poſt in life which 


| Providence itſelf ſeems to have allotted 
. | Fg 


Mrs. Arden, I find, has once again 
ſhifted her quarters, and is ſet out for 
England. Beware of her, as you 

know ſhe is a vile woman, and im- 
placable in her reſentments. Surely 

no ſcruples of conſcience, on her ac- 
count, can diſturb your repoſe :=you 
have done more for her than even the 
ſtricteſt rules of honour could re- 
quire. | oe 


You. ' | 2 - | a 
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Inſtead of your ſeeing me here, 
1 hope to ſee you, my Gower, and 
not for the laft time, in our own na- 
tive country. Hereafter, perhaps, we 
may draw from paſt afflictions uſeful 
leſſons of prudence and morality. 


My affairs in England wear a more 
| promiſing aſpect than they did ſome- 
time ſince ; ; and I am not without 
Hopes of poſſefling the greateſt hap- 
pineſs that my moſt ſanguine wiſhes 
ever aſpired to. My Arabella, my 
deareſt Arabella, may yet be mine! 
Poſſeſſed of her, and ſettled in my 
native country, how great will be my 
felicity ! 


"Yau 
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You too may be happy. Think on 
your preſent ſituation; reflect on your 
capacity of being ſerviceable to ſoci- 
. ety ; confider your friend, and laſtly 

think on your Charlotte, who ger- 
tainly is deſigned as a recompence for 
all your ſufferings ; and, at leaſt, ba 
wait in London the arrival of 


Your oY 


582 urg 


1 


E. Lan 
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Y 1 ABELLAVERE to Dr. BenTIE, 


OA ober 16. 
O anſwer yet, my dear tutor? 
What ſhall I think of your i- 
lence ? ? It you have not been able to 
get the accounts I defired, you might, 
at leaſt, have wrote to me. 


Be not W WA I conjure you, 
of diſcoverin g to me the ſecret, al- 
though the circumſtances attending it 
ſhould be never ſo diſagreeable. Be- 
lieve me, none can be more fully con- 
vinced than I am of the futility of all 
pretenſions to greatneſs, founded on | 
illuſtrious deſcent alone. I need not 


dwell _ 
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dwell on this; fince you, who have 
had the formation of my mind, ough, 
to be acquainted with its principles. 


But this unhappy paſſion, that " 
fo long poſſeſſed my heart, ſeems at 
once to have deprived my mind of its 
delicacy, and to have diſordered its 
frame, and wrought an alteration in 
its natural temper.— am eager, im- 
patient, and full of diſturbed thoughts, 
whilſt I yet behold with ſorrow an 
- alteration which my better reaſon dai- 
ly reproaches me for. Your advice, 
your conſolation, I am highly in need 
of ; and fincerely do I wiſh for your 
preſence, though you are only ſepa- 
rated from me to do me good. 

„ Though 


* .-I 
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Though I am Fn * to my 
wiſh ; yet, owing to a certain reſtleſs 


diſpoſition, the general companion of 


care and ſorrow, I wiſh to change my 
place; and if I ſhould not hear from 
you by the beginning of next month, | 
it is in France that oo may Van to 
meet E 1 1 


631811 
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Is ABELLA VERE. 
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LETTER LIV. 
From the fame to the fame. 


" November 3. | 

I H AVE 9 85 my reſolution, and 
here am I arrived at Calais, The 
winds and ſeas were in a violent com- 
motion during our paſſage, but my 
mind was ſtill more ſo; and I am as 
much as ever to learn what progreſs 
you have made i in my affairs; ; yet, per 


haps, when I know, I ſhall be more 
unbappy. 


| Miſs Carleton, I find, has been 
forced away from her friends by one 
Leland, and delivered by my excellent 
| Gower, In conſequence of | this, he 
85 > has 
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Has emerged from an obſcure. retreat, 
laid aſide a deſign he had formed of 
going abroad, and is now more ſtrong- 
ly attached to the Arnold family than 
ever. Cruel, unfeeling, lovely man! 
—Yet why ſhould I blame him? Is 
his choice not free ? Has he ever made 
any profeſſions to me -es, of gra- 
titude he has, but not one word of 
he. Yet this very love, which he 
ſought not to inſpire, have F hare | 
boured in my breaſt. Hence am I. 

unhappy, hence theſe inceſſant ſor- 

rows but I haſten to hide myſelf at 
once from him and from the world, 

and to loſe (if poſſible) the remem- 


brance of my loye and of my former 
ſelf. 
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ſelf. Come hither to me, my dear 
Dr. Bertie, and bring with you every 
argument that wiſdom, that religion 
and virtue can dictate, to quench in 
my breaſt this deſtructive, hopeleſs 
paſſion. | Come, and once more re- 
ſtore peace to my heart. Believe 


me, never wWas your preſence more 
neceſſary than it is at this time : 


Your. Fee” 


dS + >1 
33 


ISABELLA, 


E 5 LE T. 


De. BTRTIE to Lady 154214 
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LETTER LV. 


EY 


Vers. 


_ November 13. | 
1 WAS much chagrined, my dear 
lady, to find by the peruſal of your 


lat, which- Was ſent after me to Eng- 


land, chat my letter of the 22d of Oc- 


tober never came to your hands, 1 


BD 


therein acquainted you- hat the cart 


of P 


's kinſman, who now en- 


Joys bis eſtate and titles, had quitted 


France before I could reach V 
and returned to London, whither I 
determined to follow him. But fince 
my arrival in this city, I have heard 
that he is gone into Devonſhire upon 
biuſimneſs. 
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buſineſs. I wait his return, which s 
expected in few days, as my buſi- 

neſs as of too delicate a natute to be 
enn ae wk; 


In the mean. time, by accident, I | 
fell into company with che lord viſ- 
count Sommers, who was formerly g 
friend to our family, and bad know 
| me in my youthful days. | _ Having 
heard much f your ladyſhip, he en- 
tered into a converſation concerning 
you, in the. courſe of which 1 learned 
' that your character had ſuffered much 
from the falſe opinion the world en- 
tertained of your connexions with Mr. 
Gower. He acknowledged that gen- 
tleman to be his nephew : But, 

ſaid 
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ſaid he, © my brother diſobliged me 
% ſo highly, by marrying beneath the 
* dignity of our family, that I never 
& after would look upon him or his. 
„ When this my nephew was three 
e years old, his father went abroad, 
te whither Mrs. Gower followed him. 
« He was killed in a duel, and' ſhe 
* died in childbed := meanwhile my 
& kinfman remained under the guar 
« dianſhip of a tradeſifian nearly re- 
« lated to his mother; but this man's 
© affairs, in proceſs of time, proving 7 
10 greatly embarraſſed, he conſigned 
1 his charge to others, and, making 
2 a juſt dividend to his ward of what 
7 belonged to him, ſailed to the 
Indies. 
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cc. Indies. Young Gower was ſaid to 
<« be, very early in life, a debauchee 
« and a hypocrite vou know, Sir, 
<. what has been alledged againſt him, 
Le eſpecially with relation to, the lady 
< Iſabella, Were it not for theſe 
d reaſons, I might till have been 
« brought to acknowledge him, and 
C eſpecially at a time when I expect 
ce every day to hear that Heaven has 
« deprived me of a fon.” -- 


+ tall long converfation enſued, in the 
courſe of which I took great pains to 
vindicate both your ladyſhip and Mr. 
Gower from the aſperſions thrown. on 
your reſpective characters. In the end, 
; his 


his lordſhip, reſolved to ſee his ne- 
phew. © And if 1 bind things cir- 
« cumftanced as you have repreſented 
% them, Dr. Bertie,” faid he, Iwill 
ce take my kinſman into favour, on 
*-condition that he marries the waned 
©Habella,” | 


* 
CE uf * . — * rh 4 


dne 0 — the terms of 
the obligation might be to that gen- 


tleman, or how much ſoever they 
might be ſuppoſed to offend your la- 
dymips clicaty, ' I * eaftly perceived 
this was no time and place to argue 
the matter ; therefore only adviſed 
him to be gentle in enforeing Bis 
commands. © Leave that to me,” 
| replied 


— 
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replied the peer: T' doubt not but 
I ſhall bring my kinſman to yield 
« a, chearful obedience to my will, 
« ? Þ he be the perſon you repre- : 
1 bent him.“ But here ſome com- 
pany coming in, put an end to the 


* 


converſation. | 


F > + 5.4% „ ** 
* 
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In a day or two 1 am to fee 1 
lordfhip again, and wait the event 
with ſome impatience”; fince 1 hope 
I ſhall then be enabled to write ſome- 
thing that may contribute to your la- 
dyſhip's felicity. Often by ſuch ac- 
cidents does Heaven bring to paſs 
things the moſt extraordinary and un- 
expected. May that which I have 
related above prove the happy means 


of - 


FRY Ie" 


of uniting you with your deſerving 


* . 
Gower RE . M © 
* * : + 


"'F forbear comments ll I ſhall ſee 
the reſult of this affair. Meanwhile 
no time is loſt Lince, as I before ob- 
ſerved, I am in waiting here for the 
. 'But I choſe 
to commit theſe particulars to paper, 
leſt they ſhould eſcape. my memory. 
In a ſhort time you will hear farther | 
from || 


young earl of P 


Four deyoted 


J. Bax. 
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L E T T E K LV. 
F rom che ſame to the ame. 


15 


4 November 16. 
* Kinſmen have met, and 1 
have the pleaſure to inform your 
ladyſhip that Mr. Gower was very 
| cordially received by his uncle. When- 
ever you were the ſubject of their ait 
courſe, he treated you With the ut⸗ 
moſt tenderneſs: however, the peer” 
- did not urge him, as I expected, 01 
the ſubject of marriage. A circbm - 
ſtance, trifling in itſelf, occaſioned 
them to rene w 15 converſation a, 
bout you —Mr. Gower 's ſhirt-boſom, 
falling open, diſcovered the miniature 


84 Cn 


pie- 
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picture of a lady. His lordſhip aſk- 
ing whoſe the portrait was, bis kinſ- 
man declared it to be yours, at which 
the nobleman ſeemed highly pleaſed; 
and, locking on it with attention, 
40 * So, I find, ” faid he, ſmiling, i you 
cc Wear her next your heart after all.” 


g And ever ſhall,” 5 replied Mr. Gow 
er, ſighing. His uncle's attention 
was, at that inſtant, called another 


r or it is n that the dif- 


6 


"= bs 


11 is ſaid that Miſs Carleton and all 
the r Arnold family intend ſhortly to 


l 


Sir "George i is S indiſpoſed; 
; and 


[ 
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and it is imagined they wait only for 
her recovery, to ſet out on their Pro- 
poſed j 3 SE i 


As 1 ſce no likelihood of any thing 
fe occurring worth notice, till the 
arrival of lord P——, 1 ſhall cloſe 
my pacquet with aſſuring you that I 
remain, Lime ; 


if © 1 
[4.5 4 144 


Foa ladyſhip's 8 faihft ſervant,” 8 
3 

J. Bert 

{033 t; 75 f 


” f 
* , F323 £ 'F 
Þ 4. h : 
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a E "© OJ E * LI. 
Mr. Gowek to Jas. Serwen, El 
November 13, 


GORRY. am 1, my dear friend, F 
that your buſineſs ſill detains Ju 


KEE T X33 % 


550 me from coming. 1 am a treated 
here with the greateſt reſ pect; and if 
my circumſtances were not peculiarly 
1 unhappy, I ſhould have many oppor- 

tunities of addreſſing myſelf to Miſs | 
Carleton yet, ſituated as I am, how 


can I preſume to do it? 


Firſt let me ſooth, if poſſible, the 
gentle Iſabella. Let me check the 


violence of my tormentor, Arden: 
let 
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jet me break the combined knot of 
enemies that threaten me and my 
Charlotte with ruin: and, above all, 


kS __ & © 


let me clear my character from the 


malicious aſperfions caſt. on it, and 
endeavour to fall on ſome method 
whereby to place myſelf in ſuch 2 
light as may render me a ſhelter and 


| ſupport to her I owe and to the reſt 
of 1 friends, 


4 ; 
4 <4 ? 


_ Till all this ſhall be wand 


. chere is no peace for me. And all 
this T muſt endeavour to bring about, 
if I remain in England, or entertain 
the moſt diſtant hopes of poſſeſſing 
my Charlotte, This will be an ar- 

duous 


— 


1 
1 
| 
| 
j 
* 
| 
| 


94 
_ *duous taſk indeed: tell mne, my Sel- 


n do you — 20> 


* "Already, you ſee, I am 3 a 
man of the world again; ; fo frail 1 is 
our nature, ſo weak are our reſolu- 
tions 1—But 1 muſt drop my pen: 


Dr. Bertie deſires to ſpeak with me; 
it is long ſince 1 have ſeen the good | 


man. In my next you ſhall hear 
what is his buſineſs with your | 


EPA 
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LET T ER. L VIII. 74 


From, the ſame to. 8 * 

November x6. 
A MIRACLE; my dear Sel. 
wyn! Dr. Bertie came to invite 


me to a conference with my uncle, 
the Lord Sommers, whom I have not 


ſeen fince 1 was an infant. This is 
what I. could never have expected, 
conſidering the. family: difference be- 
tween bim and my father, which. oc- 
caſioned thous not to fee or conyerſe 
with each other for three years, and 
the bad character which I have great 
reaſon to belieye his lordſhip has re- 
ceived of me. Yet this buſineſs, dif- 
ficult as it was to e has the 


29 clergyman effected, 
He 
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He received me very courteouſly, 
and we fell into a converſation, the 
particulars of which I have here ſet 
down, as nearly as I can recollect 
them 4. IN 


„ * + * % * # „ 
ä . 8 


x endeavoured to clear my cond uct 
before the peer ; ; but found that had 
been in a great meaſure done for me 
by 'Dr. Fertie, At parting, my 1 uncle 
preſented me with a diamond ring, 
which he defired me to wear for his 


* 


j 


8 Wa A a repetiflon of what we have | 
alread y recited i in i Letter n. 


* - 
7 


ſake; 
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ſake; and I ſhould have departed 
highly ſatisfied with our converſation, 
but for the hints he dropped concern- 
ing the lady Ifabella. | 


My uncle is much taken with that 
lady. I fear he will urge me to an 
union, that cannot fail to prove in 
* ſome meaſure unhappy, ſince I ſhall 
not have an heart to give to ſo deſerv- 

ing a perſon. 


For notwithſtanding I have not 
eyer entertained the leaſt notion of 
Iſabella as a wife, and though my 
heart would diſapprove of ſuch a 
match ; yet were I not in love with 

Vol. II F : Char- 
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Charlotte, even to madneſs; nay, did 
I not ſuppoſe that the fair- one enter- 
tained a mutual paſſion for me in her 
breaſt, I believe I ſhould ſoon yield 
myſelf. the conqueſt of her love, and 
leave the reſt to her tenderneſs and 
prudence to accompliſh. . 


But as things are circumſtanced, 
| could 1 gain ſuch a painful victory, 
I dread the conſequences of it. Hea- 
ven direct me for the beſt! But I 
fear to come to an explanation with 
my uncle. If he ſhould be explicit 
with me on this head, and enjoin me 
to marry Iſabella, I ſhall be indeed 
unhappy. 


JI am 


} 


* 
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1 am frequently favoured here with 
Dr. Bertie's company; but he gene- 
rally touches this affair very lightly, 
and though formerly ſo communica- 
tive in his letters, he ſeems now to 
grow every day more and more re- 
a ſerved in his behaviour. In ſhort, at 


preſent, all is perplexity with your 


nnn 


„ „ 
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LETTER IX. 
From the ſame to the ſame. 


November 22. 


. I have ſeen lord Som- 

mers; but I cannot fay that 
our converſation was altogether ſo 
pleaſing to me as before, Too plain- 
ly has he let me underſtand that my 
Joining myſelf to the lady Iſabella 
muſt be the price of his favour : and 
I could not help ſhewing my diſ- 
pleaſure at it to Dr. Bertie, when we 
were alone together, and urging my 
reaſons for declining the match. It 


is unhappy, wondrous unhappy,” 
aid he, that you ſhould be thus 
« ſituated, ſtill more unfortunate if 
„ the 
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ce the lady whom you affect has not * 
tc. mutual paſſion for you.” I was 
not inclined to deliver my opinion of 
the ſecret moyements of my Char- 
lotte's heart, neither had I any. right 
ſo to do. I therefore made no ab- 
ſolute anſwer to this indire& queſtion, | 
and the diſcourſe inſenſibly turned, 
on the reſcue of Miſs Carleton and 
Miſs Sympſon, from Leland, Ramble, 
and their accomplices. 


IJ am now ſo critically ſituated, that 
ſomething muſt be done, and ſpeedily, 

which may determine me how to act. 
0 Selwyn my heart vibrates within 
me, as at the eve of ſome great event. 


May it prove an happy one | 
1 Novem- 


| RESTS 
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* K* 
November 2 5. 

Three days have elapſed, as you ſee, 
before I could be able to cloſe this 
pacquet ; and I now do it in great | 
perplexity. Urged by the critical ſi- 
tuation of my affairs, I ventured to- 
make ſomething like a declaration of 
| love to Miſs Carleton. At firſt, ſhe fain 
would have ſeemed not to underſtand 
; but, on my unfolding myſelf 

: in a more explicit manner, Mr. 
oy Gower, ' faid ſhe © is a perſon 
1 « for whom I have ever entertained a 
cc e great reſpect, and to whom Lowe 


« an high obligation; but he muſt 
10 excuſe me when I tell him that the 
* weighty affair he mentions depends, 

in 
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te in a great meaſure, on the- conſent 
« of my guardians ; and even if that 
« were obtained, I could not think 
ce of being united with him, while 
« there is another perſon in the world 
« who has a claim much more juſt 
« to his affections.” — And who, 
faid I, ſomewhat confuſed © 1s that 
« perſon ?” — © Whole picture do 
* you wear in your boſom ?” re- 
turned ſhe briſkly. © Behold,” ſaid 
' taking the miniature from my. 
_ breaſt, © the portrait of the lovely, 
« much-eſteemed, unhappy lady Ifa- 
cc E not, but I. feel for 
hen; yet never did I profeſs a paſ- 6 
* ſion for her, nor can I wed her. 
F 4 « without 
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without rendering us both equally 
« miſerable. Yet ſince yon have 
« mentioned her, deign but to hear 
te me recite her ſtory, and yourſelf 
“ ſhall confeſs that J ami blameleſs in 
e the whole affair.“ Struck with the 
bold fincerity of my reply, Miſs 
Carleton bluſhed excefliyely, apolo- 
gized for having thus enquired into 
my private affairs, and was about to 
withdraw, but that I inſiſted on her 
ſtaying to hear my recital. * 


t Often did 1 perceive the tender 
creature ready to burſt into tears for 
the fate of Iſabella, and with difficul- 
Y ſuppreſring the — ſighs that 

heaves 
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heaved inyoluntary from, her beauteous 
boſom, O Selwyn !; how, amiable, 
did this compaſhon render her in my 
eyes: methought ſhe. then appeared 
an hundred times 9 eh, than 
ever. FRG 3 


281 0 M iigeig bra. 58,4 
When I, had finiſhed; the narration, 

« After all,“ ſaid Mifs Carleton, if 
the lady be ſuch as you ſpeak her, 
e what, but a point of falſe deligacy 
dean ſtill prevent your being united d 
—* Ah! Madam, can you alk me 
that, and aſk it now, even whilſt 
« I am pouring out my ſoul before 


2 


K 


« you, and breathing forth the ar- 
« dour of my paſſion for you, the 
Fr ns 
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* moſt accampliſhed of your ſex F 
& Indeed had I never beheld 502 
& And I would to Heaven you never 

© had,” interrupted the, © if any 
te conſideration of me can tempt you, 
& who have ſuch juſt notions of vir- 
« tue and propriety, to ſwerve from 
« either. What if I own that I eſ- 
t teem and regard you ? little would 
«it avall to either of us; for though 
5 my affections were fixed on you, 1 
« would reſign you to her who ſo 
« highly merits you. Preſerve then my 
s eſteem by an act of generofity to Iſa- 
bella, and be not outdone in virtue 


« bya woman.” We had much con- 
verſation of _ kind, and ſhe ſup- 
ported 
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ported her part of it with an energy 
ſuperior to my expectations. At length 
ſhe ſolemnly vowed never to liſten to 
my addreſſes, while there was even a 
poſſibility of my becoming the huſ- 
band of Iſabella. Comfort me; my 
friend ! for this laſt blow has fallen 
heavy indeed, and much do I need 
conſolation, = 


Captain Seymour is arrived here: 
it is ſtrange where he has hid himſelf, 
He did not ſeem ſurpriged when he 
was informed of Ramble's baſeneſs, 
though he expreſſed the higheſt de- 
teſtation of his proceedings. He has 
renewed his addreſſes to Miſs Harriet. 

The 
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The Arnold family ſeem to have for- 
eee eee 
ſhip, and treat me with a diſtant re- 
ſpect. They talk of going down in- 
to the country again; — then will my 
Charlotte again be raviſned from my 
fight, then ſhall I be indeed unhappy. 
Adieu! Believe that I am now, as 


ever, with real regard and ä 
affection , 


Your ever faithful 


GowER.” 


WY 7, 
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LETTER IX. i 


Miſs ARABELLA. Har s to Miſs 
CHARLOTTE CARLETON. 5 


anne November 6. 
n E R O indeed, my dear, is 
your lover, ſuch an one as you 

will not find every day. But what, in 
the name of wonder, poſſeſſes you, 


you perverſe creature, to be thus bu- 
ſied in raiſing up difficulties, even be- 
fore you are aſked the queſtion.— 
% Lady Iſabella Vere.” — Fiddle of 
Lady Iſabella Vere! My Charlotte 
deſerves him better than fifty Iſabellas. 
But ſeriouſly, though I heartily pity 
that lady, is it reaſonable that Mr. 


_*Gower, 
3 


* V 
—_ 


\ 
2 af 
4 * 


—— - 
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Gower, who never made any profeſ- 
fions of love to her, ſhould, for her 
fake, be debarred from ſeeking the 
affections of any other woman, But 
you till hint that he muſt, at leaſt, 
have tried ſome means to win her af- 
fections, before a flame ſo violent could 
have kindled itſelf in her boſom. 
With you, I firmly believe, this maxim 
would hold good ; but you ſhould 
conſider that all are not like you. I 
might compliment on this head ; but 
I rather chuſe to give a different turn 
to my obſervation, and to tell you, 
my ſerious friend, that till you get rid 
of ſome of theſe delicacies, poſitively, 
you will never be married. 


Beſides, 
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Beſides, is it not high time for Miſs 
Carleton to look out for a protector? 
You have often ſaid you admire my 
Selwyn : now 1 muſt tell you that he 
is moſt ſtrongly attached to your Gow- 
er, whom he declares to be the nobleſt 
fellow breathing. 


Your behaviour, my dear, under 
your ſufferings was prudent, was ad- 
mirable ; but keep your hero, though 
you ſhould part with ſome of your 
double-refined delicacies, on pain of 
incurring the diſpleaſure of your 


ARARBELLA. 
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L"B:T:TBR:: EXE 
From the ſame to the ſame. 
November 28. 
V OUR treatment of Mr Gower, 

my dear, as mentioned in your 
laſt , has really very much diſpleaſed 
me. — Is there not an extreme in de- 
licacy itſelf ? And if any ill ſhould 
betide to the worthy man, in conſe- 
quence of your behaviour to bim, 
how could you acquit yourſelf ? Be 
not angry with me for ſpeaking thus 
freely: —I know you will not; — it 
is the privilege of a friend. I am 
well acquainted with your good in- 
* Dated November 26, ad coontaing a re- 
petition of what we have already related. 


tentions 
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tentions and the uprightneſs of your 
heart; yet I: wiſh you would be more 
attentive to your on happineſs.. But 
let us reaſon the matter a little. 


Mr. Gower, it is well known, has 
his delicacies as well as you, and al- 
though rejected by Miſs Carleton, it 
is by no means certain that he will 
give his hand to lady Iſabella; and 
then what end will your ſelf-denial 
(for ſuch it certainly is) be likely to 
anſwer? It will only contribute to 


deſtroy the happineſs of your lover, 
without adding one jot to hers whom 
you compaſſionate. I might inſiſt 
ſtrongly on the return of gratitude 
8 ü which 
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which you owe to Mr. Gower, for 
your honour, and perhaps your: liſe, 
preſerved; but that I know the ſum 
of your anſwer will be, © that you 
ſhew your gratitude by ſeeking to 
promote his honour and happineſs, 
and, having followed the dictates of 
your conſcience, muſt ſtand acquitted 
in your own light, and that of Hea- 

ven.” | | 4 
Now all this I believe ; yet as we 
are all fallible, and liable to miſtake, - 
I fincerely wiſh you may not have 
cauſe to repent this method of acting; 
for I have a ſtrange foreboding in my. 
mind, that tells me all is not right in 
the 
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the affair of Iſabella. That 120 her- 
ſelf has ſaid, as I am informed, that, 
well as ſhe ioves Mr. Gower, an unac- 
countable dread ſometimes hangs over 
her while in his company ; and this 
correſponds to what he has declared 
concerning the feelings of his own 
heart. Perhaps in this I ſhall be 
thought ſuperſtitious : be that as it 
may, I have taken the liberty of ſay- 
ing thus much, to warn my Char- 
; lotte to pay ſome regard to her own 
happineſs, which is ſo dear to 


Her faithful 


ARABELLA. 


L E T- 
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LETTER ILXII. 
Mrs. ARDEN to R. LELAnD. Eſq; 


| December 3. 

1 HAVE not been at reſt ſince 
that curſed accident of laſt month 

ſo unexpectedly defeated: your deſign. 
on Charlotte Carleton. What a. pity 
it was that you did not force her 
while ſhe was in- your power! Had I 
been there, I dare engage, I ſhould 
have given you ſuch wholſome coun- 
ſels, as, properly attended to, would 
have been the ſure means of prevent. 


ing the fair prude from eſcaping with 
her virginity. But it is now vain to 
talk of paſt miſtakes :—let us look to 

the 
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the future. I think I have yet a plan 
in my head, that may gratify at once 
your deſires and your revenge. I will 
not communicate, leſt your eagerneſs 
ſhould ſpoil it; only be ruled by me, 
and, like an able general, I will, 
though late, retrieve the glories of the 
1 


By ſome intercepted letters, and 
| other information, I find that-Gower's 
uncle, the lord Sommers has been 
prevailed on to take him into favour, 
and ardently wiſhes to ſee him mar- 
ried to Iſabella; her ambaſſador, Dr. 
Bertie, urges him on the ſame. head; 
while the prudiſh Charlotte has actu- 
ally 


- 
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ally refuſed the offer of his hand, 
and is gone with the Arnold family 
into the country. On theſe circum- 
ſtances will I build your rival's ruin. 
Promote, by your emiſſaries, this 
match, and leave the reſt to me. 


Notwithſtanding Gower's inclina- 


tions have ever pointed towards Char- 

lotte, yet deſerted by her, and urged 
as he is on all hands, there is little 
doubt but that he may be brought to 
accept of Iſabella. e 


0 Lord Sommers is likely to loſe his 
' ſon, who lies dangerouſly ill in Hol- 
land; if he dies, the eſtate and titles 


de- 
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| deſcend to his nephew : but his lord- 


| -ſhip is poſſeſſed of a prodigious ſum of 


money, and an immenſe quantity of 


rich plate, jewels, &c. which he can 


leave to whom he pleaſes. 

I hear that Gower congratulates 
himſelf, in the midſt of all his trou- 
bles, that he is no longer teized with 
my letters. Vain man ; but he ſhall 
feel my vengeance when he leaſt ex- 
pects it. Things moſt unlikely may 
happen. Lord M#*#*##* ay forget the 

_ affronts he has received from Gower ; 
| Ramble may turn a convert to what 


Seymour calls virtue ; even you, in 


time, may relent, or be tired out with 


diſap- 
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diſappointments. All this, (though ve- 
ry improbable) may happen; but I 
ean never forget my reſentments: ne- 
ver ſhall his ſlight of her perſon, and 
proud rejection of her proffered hand, 
and the mean arts which he uſed to 
diſpoſe of her to another, under the 
ſtale pretence of doing her * 
þo 3 * 


MARGARET ARDEN, 
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E TER LXII 
Davip Parxr to * LELAND, Eſq; 


N ovember 30. 
Ar TE R what has happened, and 
your careleſſneſs what became of 
me, when in the utmoſt danger and 
diftreſs, I wonder how you can have 
the face to ſollicit me again to engage 
in your cauſe, By Heaven, I believe 
I ſhall never be the man I was; — in- 
deed, had it not been for the friendly 
offices of a farmer, to whom I had 
once done a good turn, (the only vir- 
| tuous action I can recolle& of my 
own theſe many years) I might have 
died for meer loſs of blood. 


12 5 Vor. II. G You 


.- 
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You ſay, his lordſhip would have 
me make particular enquiries concern- 
ing lady Iſabella Vere, who is ex- 
pected to arrive ſhortly in England. 
Situated as I am, and obliged to play 
at hide and ſeek, how can I be ſup- 
poſed to be in a capacity of comply- 
ing with his deſires, and getting the 
information he wants. And, beſides, 
pray what ſatisfaction am I to expect, 
unleſs it be ſuch as I have already ex- 
perienced a ſpecimen of? For you 1 
are all back ward enough in ſupplying 
me with money. WS 


Indeed, both the earl and yourſelf, 
Mr. Leland, would do well, at leaſt, 
to 
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to reward me for old ſervices, before 


you think of putting me upon new. - 


But the man who becomes the tool 
of thoſe above him, generally | ſerves 
for a ſcreen to keep them from being 
expoſed ; and if he happens to miſs 
of ſucceſs, then he is thrown by, and 
may ſeek his fortunes where he can 


On the whole, as I am apt to ima- 
gine this to be the caſe, the only way 
to convince me of the contrary, will 

be to ſupport me for what T have ai- 
ready done, on which condition alone 
you can reaſonably expect to be bene- 
fited by what I. ball do. I am firmly 
66 2 reſolved 


1 
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reſolved to act no more with a halter 
about my neck, unleſs I can alſo have 
a purſe of money in my hand, 


Till theſe preliminaries are ſettled, 
I ſhall proceed no farther in your af- 
fairs; and if you are unwilling to 
comply with thein, you muſt 1 15 
no farther ſervices from 


1 __ David Payne, 


L E T- 


The Hiſtory of Lord Sommers. 125 


LETTER LXIV. 
RonrRr LeranD, Eſq; to the Earl 
of Mann. 


| December 5, 
80, my lord, we have made but a 
poor hand of it at laſt. Curſe 

on my aukward delays! Thus have I 
fairly run down the game, and then 
ſuffered another to take it up. 


I incloſe to your lordſhip two let- 
ters, the one from Mrs. Arden, and 
the other from David Payne ; but the 
ſtyle of them is very different. What 
a wide diſtinction is there between an 
hireling in iniquity, and one who acts 
from principles of pure revenge |— 


G 3 That 


"> — x 
en Re ER 
—— — — 
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That woman is indeed the life of the 
cauſe; but ſhe is very peremptory, 
and has a great ſhare of vanity. I ne- 
ver loved this blind-man's buff; nor 
can I tell what to make of David's 


ſaucineſs: but I ſubmit all to your 


lordſhip's conſideration. I fancy Ed- 
| monds is gone abroad to ſeek new 
adventures. Thus do we colonize and 
= . difſperſc ourselves, to ſpread and fre- 


Pagate the good old _ 


| | I find captain Seymour has again 
1 made his appearance, and 1s likely to 
1 win Harriet Arnold, His friend Ram- 


ble's caſe is quite different ; and it is 
probable, by the time that the former 
is 


* 
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is prepared for his wedding, the latter 
may be ready for his burial. While 
Sympſon and the whole country were 
up in arms in purſuit of us, Ramble 
quitted the poſt I had aſſigned him, | 
at a little houſe in the neighbourhood, 
and, ſtruck with a panic, rode to- 
wards another part of the country, at 
ſuch a d—l1 of a rate, that he killed 
his horſe, and over-heated himſelf ſo 
much that a violent fever was the 


conſequence, which is likely to carry 


him off, 


c Such,” ſay the preachers, * is 
tothe fate of iniquity ;” but I ſay, ſuch 
is the fate of folly 3 for while Ram- 
8 G 4 ble. 


— ne. 9 Rd AI - — — 1 - —_— 
r — 3 


128 The Force of Nature; or, 

ble was riding himſelf to death, I lay 
ſecure in a cottage, waiting till the 
heat of the chace was over. 


But to return to the ſubject of Mrs. 
Arden's letter. I cannot conceive, 
my lord, how Mr. Gower's marriage 
with the lady Iſabella can effect the 
great purpoſes ſhe talks of. If the 
lord Sommers takes him into favour, 


and, on that account, leaves him his 


ample fortune, it may greatly contri- 
bute to his happineſs, while time, ab- 


| | ſence, and the aſſiduity of his wife to 
. pleaſe him, may at length make him 
forget Charlotte Carleton. But all 
this is only puzzling in the dark; for 
I find 
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I find I am not to be let into the ſe- 

cret. It is poſſible, however, your 

lordſhip's penetration may enable you 
to unravel it. 2 


Farewel, my lord, 1 ſhall leave all 
to you ; ; fince your character ſtands 
fairer than mine in the world at pre- 
ſent. Indeed I do not much care for 
| appearing in public of late; and it 
will be a long time before you will 
ſee in town 


Your old friend, 


LELAND, 
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LETTER LXV. 


The Earl of M**** to ROBERT 
LELANPD, Eſq; 


December 28. 
1 together with the in- 

dcäaloſed letters, I received, and 
have conſidered them with attention. 
Mrs. Arden has certainly laid her 
ſcheme more deeply than you ima- 
gine, and is not, perhaps, to be cen- 
ſured ſo ſeverely for her conduct in 
regard to the ſecrecy ſhe affects.— 
Letters may be intercepted ; and we 
have often ſeen that too many medlers 
ſpoil a plot. I have a notion, how- 


ever, from ſome hints which have 
been dropped, that J am not entirely 
- | -to 
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to ſeek in this affair, If it be what 


I ſuſpect, you will never hit on it, 


and perhaps it were e you did 5 


not. 


As to David Payne, we muſt en- 
| deavour to ſtop his muttering, not ſo 
much for the hope of any future fer- 
vice he may do us, as in hopes to pre- 
vent any preſent injury. 


What a whiner is that Seymour 
become! Plague on theſe proſelytes ! 


They are always zealots. But as this 
military man does not obſtruct us at 


preſent, we need not trouble ourſelves 
about him. Poor Ramble ! I am ſor- 


ry for him; but we muſt all go ſome 


time or other. 


You 


3 


5 
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You wil bave little to do, if I gueſs 
abt, in this ſcheme of Margaret's ; 


though, to do you juſtice, you are al- 


ways fo ready to ſupport the cauſe, 


that no one would ſufpect you for an 
Hireling in iniquity. Vet take care of 
yourſelf, and remember the day may 
come, when you may again be uſeful 


to yourſelf and us. Adieu. 


L E T. 
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LET T E R LXVI. 
Dr. Brxrir to Lady ISABELLA VERE. . 


December 6. 


A J laſt, my dear lady, to my un- 
ſpeakable ſatisfaction, I have re- 


ceived orders to uſe my utmoſt endea- 
vours to recal you to England, and to 
ſet on foot a treaty of marriage be- 
tween you and him you moſt value 
on earth. 


I am a well a aware that a buſineſs 0 
abrupt ſits not with your delicacy. 
Though Mr. Gower himſelf deſires 
your preſence, yet you will, perhaps, 
be more ready to attribute it to his 
complaiſance to his uncle, than his 


love 
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love for you. But this queſtion can- 
not now be reſolved, and I am no 
adept i in theſe love-affairs. Yet I will 
do all in my power to ſerve my dear 
child, (permit the fond name) and to 
| promote her happineſs. 5 


Mr. Gower has ever profelle that 

he valued and highly eſteemed you: 
who knows whether your preſence 
may not, now Miſs Carleton is with- 
drawn, ripen that eſteem into love ? 
That excellent lady has written to 
Mr. Gower, conjuring him to accept 
your hand, in terms the moſt forcible 
that can be conceived. | 


Haſten then, dear lady, and com- 
plete the work ſo happily begun, 


and 
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and which promiſes to make you hap- 
py in the poſſeſſion of your wiſhes. . 


The Earl of P— 
ly delayed in his return to town by fa- 
mily-affairs, and I have been ſo much 
taken up about the buſineſs concern- 
. Ing which I write, that I have. ſcarce- 
ly had an hour to ſpare for any thing 


is unexpected- 


elſe. Adieu! Madam ;— believe me 


to be 
: ' Your ladyſhip's devoted ſervant, ; 


J. BERTIE. 


L E T. 


Wee, 
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LETTER LXXVI. 
Lady IsABELLAVERE to Dr. BERT IE. 


December 13. 
ANY D can you, my dear Doctor 
Bertie, can you adviſe me to 


return to England, only becauſe Lord 
Sommers wiſhes his kinſman would 
marry me ? I could almoſt be angry 
with you. Do you really imagine I 
will ſacrifice every thing to my un- 
happy paſſion. No, I have already 
given too much to /ove ; and it is now 
high time to conſult prudence, How 
can I ſupport the thought of Mr. 
Gower's being ſuppoſed to wed me 
only at his kinſman's interceſſion, or 


how can I be happy with the man 
whoſe 
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whoſe affections are fixed upon an- 
other ? 


if | Greatly has Mr. Gower ſuffered for 
my fake already, and I will not add 
to his infelicity;.— Ves, though I own 
my heart is ſet on Gower, though, 

_ whilſt I write, I wet the paper with 
my tears, I will endeavour, like Miſs 
Carleton, to practiſe a glorious ſelf- 
denial, and, whilſt I admire her e exam 
ple, emulate her virtues. 


What ! not a line from Mr. Gow- 
er? and is this the manner in which 
Il am recalled? Alas! it is then too 
plain that his ſecret heart ſtill diſap- 
proves. the match as much as ever, 


and 
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and it is to his uncle I muſt owe that 
he will deign at laſt to addreſs me as 
a lover. . Therefore I muſt decline 
this invitation, and remain a willing 
exile from my country, to which 1 
never more expect to return, 


Vet, my dear tutor, am I infinitely 
obliged to you for your tender care, 
and the regard you have for my wel- 
fare, which is ſuch as I never can 
forget whilſt I am | 


ISABELLA VERE« 


L E T- 


5 
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I. ET TER LXVEL 
Miſs CARLO T TE CARLETON to 
MIiſs ARABELLA HALE. 
Dtecember 8. 
1* ſpite, my dear friend, of all 
your chiding, nay more, in ſpite 
of all your compliments paid to the 
goodneſs of my heart, as you are pleaſed 


to term it, I cannot repent a jot of 


my behaviour to Mr. Gower, either 
before or fince the receipt of your let- 
ter. What I firſt did was dictated by 
honour and conſcience, and what I 
have fince done has proceeded from 
the ſame motives : for I have with- 
drawn myſelf, with my uncle and Sir 
George's family, into the country, 
where it is likely that I may ſpend 
the remainder of my days. 


Ye 
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Yet think not, Arabella, that I am 
either diſpleaſed with your chiding 
or your friendly advice. Well do you 
know, my friend, that affectation has 
ever been a ſtranger to my breaſt; 
and thoſe delicacies you mention are 


ſo ſtrongly implanted in my nature, 
that it is even impoſſible for me to 
conquer them. Beſides, were it not 
better that I ſhould reſign my worthy 
lover to the arms of Iſabella, -than 
that I ſhould be wedded to him, and 
break her heart with ſorrow ? To me 
the ſelf-denial (for I own it is one) 
will be leſs painful, and I am reſolved 
to practiſe it; and, with regard to the 
conſequences, you have well divined 

my anſwer, Ned? 
5 Sorry 
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Sorry am I that your happineſs is 
ſtill likely to be delayed. May you 
never meet with ſuch obſtacles as 
have ariſen to me. — After all, my 
dear, I promiſe myſelf that you will 
not be ſo angry with me, as to de- 
prive me of the pleaſure of hearing 
from you, Which is ever a conſolation 


to your 


CHARLOTTE. 


LET. 
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EHT EN LAX. 
Mr. GoweR to JA. SELwyN, Eſq; 


| December 16. 
| H ow firange, my friend, are the 

awards of Heaven, how myſte- 
rious the decrees of Providence. — 
Here is a ſtrange alteration indeed, 
Would you imagine that I, who was 
even dying for the love of Miſs Carle- 
ton, have written to ſollicit the lady 
Iſabella's return, in order to addreſs 


her as a lover? 


My uncle makes this the condition 
of his future favour z; but that is a 
trifle : my Charlotte has not only 
made a vow which has blaſted my 

hopes, 
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hopes, but is alſo retired into the 
country. I fear ſome happier lover 
poſſeſſes her affections: : what if Sey- 
mour ?— But I will not tire you with 
my ſurmiſes: : ſuffice to ſay, that thus 
abandoned by her, and urged on all 
ſides in favour of the lady Iſabella, I 
have at laſt reſolved to > take the une 
to = arms. 


. You are, no doubt, ſurprized at this 
change in my method of reaſoning 
and acting: but the world, my Sel- 
wyn has put an end to my hopes of 
happineſs, and nothing remains for 
me, but to contribute to the felici- 
ty of others. This I muſt do, or, 

2 „ 


_ | | 
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as I before propoſed, withdraw mo 
ſelf at onee from ſociety. 


May dh te bappy in W : return 
to your native country, happy in the 
| poſſeſſion of her you love, whilſt I 
am left to ſtrive againſt the adverſe 
ſtream of life, and: endeavour to ſteer, 
through the rough blaſts of affliction, 
my tempeſt-worn bark into the har- 
bour of peace, Adieu! think on 
your 0 


GoweER. 


I. E T. 


* 
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From the ſame to the ſame. 


I45 


D-cember 18. 
OTHING is talked of here, 


but the preparations for our nup- 
tials, which my uncle is defirous of 


having ſolemnized immediately on the 


arrival of lady Iſabella. 


Few men, I believe, are ſo dull on 
the approach of a wedding, as I am : 
I aſſure you, it has with me all the 


air of a funeral. Dreams, conſidered 


as the interpreters of futurity, I have 
ever deſpiſed ; yet laſt night I had 
ſuch an one as has left a deep impreſ- | 
ſion on my mind, 


For. -, "'H Whether 


f 
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Whether it were occaſioned by my 
thoughts dwelling perpetually on this 
marriage, or by what other cauſe I 
know not ; but I had no ſooner cloſed 
my eyes than the following viſion pre- 
ſented itſelf before me. 


I imagined "myſelf in the midſt of 
a large garden, adorned with all that 


art or nature could furniſh to make it 


beautiful. From the centre proceeded, 
two large walks, and each appeared 


terminated by a ſtatue. One of theſe . 


figures repreſented Miſs Carleton in 
the habit of a Venus, the other lady 
Iſabella in the character of Virtue, 
as drawn in that famous piece called 


the 
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the Choice of Hercules. I advanced 
towards Charlotte, but her image va- 
niſhed from my ſight, and I ſuddenly 
found myſelf in the other walk, at 
the feet of Iſabella, who had loſt 
much of the awful dignity of her 
countenance, and threw herſelf into 
ſeveral wanton attitudes ;—at length 
ſhe claſped me in her arms. A ſud- 
den horror ſeized me ; loud thunders 
rolled over our heads, and the pleaſant 
garden was changed into a dreary 
church-yard, full of yawning graves, 
from one of which aroſe my dead 


mother, and deſcended with me and 


Iſabella into the tomb, which cloſed 
upon us, and the fright awakened 
Ws - me. 


- 


148 The Force of Nature; or, 


me. A cold ſweat hung upon my 
brow; I trembled like the quiver- 
ing aſpin; and my bed appeared to 
me as a coffin. When I aroſe, I per- 
ceived I had torn the miniature of la- 
dy Iſabella from my boſom with ſuch 
violence, that I had drawn ſome blood 
from my left breaſt, which ſtained the 
picture. 80 


All this muſt appear extraordinary 
to any one, and, I muſt confeſs, | 
ſhocked me at firſt : but I place no 
confidence in this kind of idle ſuper- 
ſtition ; I only mention the circum- 
ſtance to ſhew you what a commo- 
tion the mind muſt be in, that is diſ- 
tur bed with ſuch diſtempered fancies. 


My 


The Hiſtory of Lord Sommers. 149 


My dear friend, you may now con- 
ceive that you behold me, as making 
the laſt effort towards rendering my- 


ſelf beneficial to ſociety. I am en- 
deavouring to make a conqueſt of 
myſelf, and ſacrificing to the happt- 


neſs of others my neareſt and deareft 
inclinations. Believe me, Selwyn, 
there is ſcarcely any ſuch thing as real 


virtue without ſelf-denial. Rough 


are the ways and thorny are the paths 


through which the good man muſt 


paſs, before he can expect to arrive 
at any tolerable felicity in this ſublu- 
nary world, The taſk is an arduous 
one, but great is the reward ; no leſs 
than peace of mind here, and certain 


A 3 hap- 
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| happineſs hereafter. Imperfea crea- 
tures that we are! How ſelfiſh are we 
in our very acts of piety and bene- 


volence ! 


Forgive me, Selwyn, theſe tedious 
reflexions ; but when I write to you 
I give a looſe to my pen, and lay 
open to you my molt ſecret thoughts 
2nd mine are very melancholy at pre- 
ſent. But I will forbear adding any 
thing farther to the length of this 
epiſtle, except that I remain unalter- 
ably yours, | | | 
| GowxR. 


L E T. 
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LETTER LXXI. 
Jas. SRLWXN, Eſq; to Mr. GowER. 


December 28. 

WI TH ſurprize, indeed, my dear 
friend, I read your laſt, and 
with the higheſt admiration of the 
goodneſs of your heart, But may 
not this ſelf-denial, on which you ſay 
all virtue is founded, be trained too 
far, and carried to too high a pitch. 
It is a melancholy conſideration that 
you cannot purchaſe Ifabella's happi- 
neſs, but at the expence of your own ? 


Let I will not be the perſon to diſ- 


courage you from proſecuting the no- 
ble plan which you have laid down, 
| 4 ſince 


152 The Force of Nature; or, 


ſince there is ſo little hope of your 
poſſeſſing Charlotte. 


I expect I ſhall fee your intended 
bride, as ſhe paſſes by this city. It is 
long ſince I had that pleaſure ; but 1 
remember her ladyſhip to be a fine- 
featured woman, with the preſence of 
a queen, and an extraordinary ſhare 
of underſtanding. May ſhe have the 
good fortune, though late, to inſpire 
in you a mutual paſſion, and then 
add moſt to your felicity, when you 
leaſt expect it. But much I doubt the 
event. 


The dream which you mentioned 
has ſomething very extraordinary in 
its 
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its circumſtances; but I never confult 
theſe nocturnal fancies. Yet J often 
hold a counſel with my own heart ; 
and 1 own, chat if I were in your 
place, and my heart had declared i it- 
ſelf as ſtrongly againſt this match as 
yours has done, 1 firmly believe, 1 
ſhould never have been perſuaded | to 
it. 

Your caſe, Mr. Gower, is indeed 
very ſingular, and depends on points 
ſo delicate in their nature, that it is 
very difficult to give you advice, If 
Miſs Carleton has indeed caſt her eyes 
on any other perſon for a lover, you 
are. about to take the beſt ſtep you 
poſſibly could have taken, But what 


H 5 found- 


i} 
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} 
1 
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foundation can there be for. ſuch. a 


ſurmile ? 


| I am glad, however, to find you 
have quite laid aſide your. deſign of 
retiring from the world, the execution 
of which would have given great un- 
eaſineſs to all your friends, but to 
none more than to 

Your faithful 


SELWVN. 
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LETTER LXXII. 


From the ſame to the ſame. 


December 31. 

I HAVE an odd fort of a ſtory to 

communicate to you, my Gower ; 

how far it may concern you, I ſhall 

leave you to judge when I have re- 
lated it. 


Chancing, ſince my laſt, to fall in- 
to company where your affairs were 
the ſubject of converſation, an Englith 
gentleman threw out ſeveral hints 
that he was acquainted with many 
circumſtances relative to them, and 
among the reſt, expreſſed great plea- 

ſure to find that you had no longer 


any 
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any thoughts of marrying Miſs Carle- 
ton, whom he called in French, Ma- 
dame Charlotte, and ſaid the match 
would have proved your ruin, if it had 
taken place, Hearing him diſcourſe 
in this manner, I gave him an invita- 
tion to come and dine with me the 
day following, which he accepted, 
and promiſed to explain the latter part 
of his diſcourſe, the meaning of which 

I was at a loſs to comprehend. But 
he did not keep his appointment, and 
I was ſince informed that he ſet out : 

that very day for Calais, on his return 
to England. He ſays his name is 
Mills ;— if you ſhould ſee ſuch an 
one, perhaps it would not be prudent, 


after 
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after what I have above recited, to lay 
yourſelf open to him. Your own good 
ſenſe will ſuggeſt all that can be ſaid 
farther on this head. 


1 1 mould not have trou- 
bled you with a ſecond letter, but to 
acquaint you wah this adventure : if 
the information ſhould prove ſervice- 
able to you, 1 need not tell you that 
it will be a bigh ſatisfaction to. | 


* . 
„ 


an, 


* 


L E T. 
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LETTER LXXIII. 
Dr. BERT IE to Lady ISABELLA 


=} 5 


December 29, 
| STILL, my dear pupil, ſtill do 
vou delay your return to England ! T 
Is it not your part to take advantage 
of the favourable diſpoſition which 
all things are in here? Has not Mr, 
Gower written to you with his own 
hand, and, with a tender care, ob- 
viated every objection that could be 
made even by delicacy itſelf? Does 


not lord Sommers wait with impa- 


tience to welcome you? What then 
detains you? For Heaven's ſake, make 
haſte, 
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_ haſte, and take poſſeſſion of your hap- 


| | _ Thave ſeen the earl of P——; but 
the account I have had from him is 
far from being ſatisfactory. All he 
knows is, that the earl his uncle, then 
abroad, brought up a female infant 


which was: generally ſuppoſed to be 
his own, his lady having died in 
childbed ; nor was the ſecret diſco- 
vered to any, till he declared, upon 
bis deathbed, that the child, (which 
was your ladyſhip) was not his; yet 
he added, that he would leave her a 
fortune equal to that of an earl's 
daughter, but ſtill forbore mentioning 

the 
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the real name and quality of the hoe 


ſon. 


This was all the information that I 
could get, which is, in effect, no 
more than we knew before. $0 this 
affair muſt remain a myſtery for the 
preſent ; though the young lord will 
uſe all his endeavours to- ſatisfy * 
and ininſel concerning It, 


But let .not your wee Lee in 
this particular, I conjure you, any 
ways prevent or delay your coming : 
hither, on which every thing depends. 
Mr. Gower, I find, ſuſpects that Miſs 
Carleton has ſought herſelf out an- 
| other lover; and this ſurmiſe renders 
| him 
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him the more impatient for your arri- 
val. Your ladyſhip will find all things 
prepared for your reception. For my 
own part, I long ardently to ſee you 
crowned with that happineſs which 
your pure heart deſerves, and once 
more enjoying that tranquility | of 
mind which you poſſeſſed when your 
dying guardian committed you to the 
care of e eee 


Vour devoted 


J. BERTIE. 


A, - T- 
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LETTER LXXIV. 


Lady Is ABELLAVERE to Dr. BERTIE. 


January g. 
GOOTHED by your perſuaſi ions, 


and impelled by my hitherto un- 


| happy love, I am about to teturn, my 

dear Dr. Bertie, to my native coun- 

try; yet are my preſent feelings more 

like thoſe of a wretch who is going 

to baniſhment or death than thoſe of 

one who is verging faſt towards the 
| poſſeſſion of her wiſhes. 


bu | 


But prepare, my dear tutor, to re- 
ceive, conſole, and ſupport me, and 
to act the part of a father, in beſtow- 
ing my hand where my heart has long 
{ance 
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fince been devoted. Some time ago, 
I thought myfelf firmly reſolved not 
to accept of this invitation ; but Mr. 
Gower's letter has prevailed, and I 
have gone too far to recede. 


Vet I am very uneaſy that this im- 
portant ſecret is not yet unravelled.— 
Beſides, how is my Gower to receive 


me, as a daughter of the late earl of 


P——, or as a foundling, nurſed by 
his charity, and by his magnificent 
| liberality ſet upon a footing with 
princes ? I cannot bear the thoughts 
of deceiving him, and I muſt deal 
ingenuouſly with him, whatever may 
be the conſequence, and before he 
receives my vows at the altar, diſco- 

ver 
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ver to him all that I know of myſelf 4 
alas! how little is that all, and how 
unſatisfactory is it likely to prove 


But your care, your good offices, 
my friend and father, ſhall never be 
forgotten by me. es, you have 
ſtood in the place of a parent to me, 
and it is to you that I owe myſelf. Is 
there a wiſh, a deſire of yours that T 
can gratify — Alas, good man f ydur 
withes, your defires ever flow ſmooth- 
ly on, within the bounds of modera- 
tion, while mine, like an impetuous 
torrent, Have borne down all before 
them, and too often made en 


- En FRE mind, 


Adieu! 


The Hiſtory of Lord Sommers. 165 


Adieu! be as affiduous as poſſible, 
in waiting, at A ee on the 
earl of P- 
of his promiſe; continue to ſpeak fa- 
vourably of Mr. Gower to his uncle, 
and neglect not, in your prayers, to 
remember * 5 


„and reminding him 


Your affectionate 


IsABELLA; 


LE Ts 


ASIF ES. 
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EE. 


Mr. Gow R to Jas. SELWVN, Eſq; 


January 6. 
A STRANGE adventure, my 
Selwyn, is that which you re- 
lated in your laſt: any thing that fo 
nearly concerns Miſs Carleton, I 
| ſhould think it well worth a ſerious 
enquiry, if I could find out the per- 
ſon. But why are you ſo ſhy of giv- 
ing your opinion of the matter ? You 
know your advice is always welcome 
to me, and perhaps I never wanted it 
more than at this juncture. 


I wait the arrival of my bride, like 
one who lingers in a priſon, expect- 


ng 


* * -—" , ä N 4 
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. - 
WY. 
% « [3 
* 


The Hiſtory of Lord Sommers. 167 


ing his ſentence, and a ſombrous me- 
lancholy hangs upon my ſpitits; but 
I will not give way to vain dreams 
and idle fancies no; I will ſteadily 
purſue my plan, and gain a painful 
victory over myſelf, of which my 
| own heart (whatever its preſent ſug- 

geſtions may be) will certainly, in the 
end, approve, So concludes 


' Your unaltered 


' CoOWER, 


L E T- 


A - 


ö 
hr 
«i 
; LY 
_ 7 * 
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LETTER LXXVI. 


From the ſame to the ſame. 


January 13. 


AF TER long waiting for, my 


friend, the lady Iſabella is at laſt 
arrived in London.—She is arrived, 
and I have received her; but ſuch a 


meeting! on her ſide, it beggars de- 


ſcription :— ſo much tenderneſs, join- 
ed with ſo much grace and majeſty, 
affected me beyond expreſſion ; yet, 
notwithſtanding her beauty, notwith- 
ſtanding my firm reſolution to act the 
lover, my recreant heart (which, at 
the moſt diſtant glance of Miſs Carle- 
ton, would have bounded with Joy) 


recoiled within me, and would ſcarce- 


ly 


- 
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ly ſuffer me to give her a welcome: 
T cold was my ſalute, dull and ſpi- 
ritleſs my converſation; and I was 
ſtruck [with a ſecret dread, which I 
was hardly able to conceal. 


KNX 


I have, this very minute, re- 


ceived a letter from Miſs Carleton, in 


which ſhe exhorts me to ꝓerſevere in 
my reſolutions, repeats her vow, and 
ſeems to promiſe me much happineſs 
with Iſabella. From the indifference 
with which this epiſtle is penned, I 
am partly confirmed in my ſuſpicions 
| of her having fixed her affections on 


another. Be that as it may, I muſt ©. 


endeavour to return the love of my 
Vor. II. . Iſa- 


* * 

18 Few? 
P » N 

. 
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Iſabella, her love, that ſought me 
out in obſcurity, and would follow 


me through poverty, or even death 


itſelf. At any rate, I will purchaſe 


her happineſs, 


Make haſte, my Selwyn, that you 
may come early enough to be preſent 
at our nuptials ; for the latter end of 
this month ſhall make an huſband, 
{ſhall I ſay an happy one ?) of 


Your faithful 


GowER, 


L E T- 


2 
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LETTER LXXVI. 
| Mrs. ARDEN to R. LELAND, Eſq; 
January 20. 
N OW, Mr. Leland, Fortune i in- 
deed ſmiles upon our deſigns;— 


Gower is running headlong on his 
ruin, being abſolutely determined to 
marry Iſabella, for which his whole 
party load him with commendations. 


The bride, poor, thoughtleſs crea- 
ture, will be led, dreſſed up like a 
victim, to the altar, where they will 
mutually give and receive the pledges © 
of each other's ruin. Surely I de- 
ſerve all the glory of this ſcheme; 
to me alone it belongs, whoſe great 

2 revenge 
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revenge firſt excited, whoſe ſpirit till 
inſpires, and whoſe conduct guides 


you, 


It ſhould ſeem, after all, that Iſa- 
bella is really a virgin : —hereafter, 
ſhe may find cauſe to wiſh ſhe had 
remained ſo ; ; While Charlotte will 
curſe her ill- timed delicacy, which 
cauſed her to refuſe her lover; and 
the new favourite of lord Sommers 
will be wiſhing to quit life at a time 
when the generality of men would 
be moſt willing to enjoy it. 


But the chief intent of this letter 
is to inform you, that a young fellow, 


© Jately arrived from France, who goes 


by 


he * 
. a N 
# 
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by the name of Mills, is now on his 
Durney mite. He 
has it in his power to defeat our de- 
ſigns ;—l have therefore diſperſed ſe- 
veral letters, to embarraſs him on his 
journey, and delay, if poſſible, his 
coming hither till Gower's wedding 
is over: but if theſe methods ſhould 
prove ineffectual, it muſt be the earl 
of Mus buſineſs to ſend him on 


a fool's errand into the country again, 


journey to town from 


or, at leaſt, to prevent his ſeeing ei- 
ther Iſabel or the Gowers. I mention 
the lord M**** in particular, becauſe 
I can divine, by my ſkill in prophe- 
cy, that this ſtranger will call at his 
lordſhip's houſe in London. 


YO Now 


N 4 "4 * 8 Y * 9 
_ * >, 9 * 
e 3 
F ) 


* 


| Now what, in the name of miſ- 
chief, is become of our aſſociates— 
Are they all dead or loſt ?—Is Ed- 
monds gone abroad, to ſpend the re- 
mainder of his days in a monaſtry, 
by way of doing penance for his paſt- 
fins — If he be, it will be long be- 
fore his example will be followed 


by | 
| MARGARET ARDEN, 


LE Tr 
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LETTER LXXVII. 


ROBERT LELAND, Eſq; to the Earl 
of MIX. 
January 23. 

NC LOS EP 1 ſend your lord- 

ſhip letters from Mrs. Arden: ſhe 
ſeems very confident of her ſcheme, 
which, I muſt confeſs, is beyond my 
comprehenſion. But why muſt I be 
kept in the dark ?—I am not apt to 
ſtart aſide, why then muſt I be hood- 
' winked ? 


I am really amazed, when I con- 
fider how theſe laſt ſix months have 
been ſpent in marching and counter- 
marching, plotting and counterplot- 

I 4 ting, 


— — ou 
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ting, while, for aught I ſee, we are 
as far from gaining our ends as ever ! 
Now a ſwift confuſion at once over- 

take the whole family of Gower ! — 

Would you think it, my lord? 1 am 
ſtill abſolutely pining for the poſſeſſion 
of the prudiſh Charlotte : juſtly does 


Mrs. Arden blame me for not uſing 
my power over her when I had it; 


it may be difficult to meet with ſuch 
another opportunity. But I muſt en- 
deavour to ſurprize, and force her to 
my will. As ſhe is juſt come of age, 


her fortune, which is in her own 


hands, will be gladly preſented me, 


together with her perſon, to wipe off 


the ſain caſt upon her honour. The 
former 
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former will come ſeaſonably enough, 
11 as to the latter, I will take care 
that ſhall prove no obſtacle to me 
in the purſuit of my pleaſures, | 


There is a ſcheme for you | Nei- 
ther your lordſhip nor Mrs Arden, 


I believe, could have hit on a better. 


Is it not ſtrange that Gower, who 
can hardly be ſuppoſed to want cou + 
rage, has never ventured to challenge 
any of us in an honourable way ? It 
might not be amiſs to remove him at 
this juncture, as it would prove the 
means, in all probability, of bringing 
a large eſtate into your lordſhip's fa- 


mily. But this, at preſent, there is 
little chance of. | 
I 5 Farewel, 


x3: 1 he Force of Nature; or, 


5 . 9 4 * 
L ; 
# + 1 4 

. ; * 


Farewel, my lord! If I can bring 
my plan to bear, I ſhall expect, (as 
our female ally fays, to have all the 
honour of it to myſelf ; and make no 
doubt but you will all be ready to 
own my ſuperiority, and bow with 


© lowly reverence to the genius of 


LELAND. 


LE Tz 
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LEE Yr TI 
The Earl of M**** to ROBERT 
Lerand, Eg; 

2 January 27. 
WI * ſo angry, Leland, with 
our auxiliary, Margaret? I aſ- 
ſure thee, man, ſhe is likely to do us 
fignal ſervice. If thou canſt not ſee 
through her plan, muſt it be the worſe 
for that? Thou ſhouldſt rather ſup- 
poſe it the Jetter, and pay thyſelf a 
compliment into the bargain. Indeed 
all plans which are built upon the 
known tendency of peoples paſſions 
and inclinations generally ſucceed, 
becauſe the very objects of the, plot 
are 
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are themſelves employed in promoting 
the ends of the ſchemer : ſuch, if I 
miſtake. not, is the caſe before us. 
But FINIS coronat opus; — wait the 
Exp, and then determine as to the 


| merits of the performance. 


Beſides, as before has been ob- 
ſerved, there will be ſo little left for 
thee to do in this buſineſs, that thou 
mayeſt well ſpare thyſelf the trouble 
of enquiry. Seat thyſelf contentedly, 
therefore, under thy own vine, and 
under thy own fig-tree, and leave us 
to bear the heat and burden of the 
day.— But I had almoſt forgotten thy 
own ſcheme. 


Partu- 
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Parturiunt montes, & naſcetur ridiculus u. 5 
And ſo I fear it will prove with this 
grand affair of thine. Why, in the 
name of common-ſenſe, who doubts 
but all this may be atchieved, zf thou 
canſt ſurprize Charlotte, and get her 
again into thy power, but the means 
of effecting that purpoſe muſt be 
found out, or all thy goodly projet 
falls to the ground. 5 


To be ſerious, Mr. Leland, what 
are we labouring for, but ſomething 
of this kind ? let us bring the former 
part of the deſign to bear, which is 
ours, and the latter, which is yours, 
will follow in courſe. 


But 
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But Gower and all the friends of 
Charlotte muſt be removed, or effec- 
tually prevented from obſtructin g you, 
before you can think to get her into 
your power, warned and guarded as 
ſhe is. This ſhall be our endeavour ; 
yet, pry'thee do not make thyfelf an 
aſs. Poſleſs the fair prude, if thou 
canſt, nay, commit matrimony with 
her if thou wilt, for the ſake of her 
fortune ; but no love, good, cour- 
teous ſquire. 


As to Gower ; though he wants 
not for courage in ſome reſpects, yet 
he is ſuch a bigot to what he ealls re- 
Egious principles, that he would as 

ſoon 
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ſoon be d—n'd, as fight a duel, though | 
he would cut thy throat or mine in _ oy 
ſkirmiſh, with a hearty good will. 


So I find it is imagined that David 
Payne 18 gone off ; he may 0 to the- | 
d—] if he will: he has proceeded too 
far with us to be ever truſted by our 
adverſaries. I hear that Ramble is re- 
covered: — he really repents too, I 
think they ſay, and is turned fool. If 
he turns &nave likewiſe, and endea- 
vours to thwart or betray us, his date 
of life muſt be ſhort ; ſurely we can 
get him diſpatched amongſt us. 


I wiſh the treaty of marriage were 
concluded with Iſabella; that once 
over, we may laugh at the Gowers 
and Arnolds for ever, AS 
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As to the marching and counter- 
marching, &c.” which you complain 
| of, was it not, in the nature of things, 
unavoidable? And if blind Chance 
has diſappointed us in our ſchemes. 
who but Chance can be anſwerable 
for the failure? No man can inſure 
ſucceſs to himſelf while there is ſuch 
a thing as accident. But you are be- 
come ſo impatient that there is now 
no ſuch thing as keeping you quiet. 


The populace, it ſeems, pulled 
Ramble's houſe down, while he fled 
for his life: —if he cants ſo well as I 
am informed he does, I think they 
cannot well do leſs than rebuild it for 

him, 
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him, in the form of a meeting-houſe, 
where he may preach repentance, and 
proclaim his miraculous converſion to 
the great congregation, 


But I will now bid thee farewel, 
exhorting thee to perſevere in the old - 
cauſe, and above all, be patient, and 
confide in the vigilance of the inde- 
fatigable Margaret and 


Thy ſtedfaſt friend, 


Misze, 


1 L E T- 
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LET TER LXXY 


Mr. RaMBLE to Captain SEYMOUR. 


January 21. 
AF TER the part I have ſo late- 

ly acted, it is with ſhame that I 
addreſs you, my once-dear friend, 
to confeſs my errors, and, through 
your means, implore the pardon of 


thoſe whom I have injured. 


I am well aware of the difficulties 
which I am likely to meet with in at- 
tempting to gain your credit to my 
profeſſions ; yet am I reſolved to per- 
ſevere, and hope, by my future con- 
duct, to convince you thoroughly of 


my fincerity. 


With 
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With bluſhes I acknowledge my ill 
behaviour to you, and illiberal railing ; 
againſt you, for your adherence to vir- 
tue, and the canſe of Mr, Gower, 
and entreat your pardon for my fault, 
which, you may remember, once oc- 
caſioned very high words between us, 
when that worthy man interpoſed, I 
believe, little thinking himſelf or his 
intereſts to be the ſubject- matter of 
our debate. 


As the proof and firſt fruits of my 
amendment, I have diſclaimed all con- 
nexions with my former companions, 
and am ready to declare all that I 
know of their vile plots againſt the 
Gower. 
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Gower and Arnold families, in which 


I have been but too deeply concerned ; 


though, I profeſs, I am much in the 
dark as to their preſent wicked plan 
of operations, having held no inter- 
courſe with them ſince my ſickneſs. 


— 


I expect not, however, to have any 
degree of confidence repoſed in me, 
till, by a long probation, and conti- 
nuance in the paths of virtue, I ſhall 
be ſeen to merit it. 


I tremble when I look back on my 


paſt life, and refle& how faſt I was 


verging towards deſtruction, had it 
not pleaſed Heaven, by afflicting me, 
to bring me to a juſt ſenſe of myſelf, 
and 
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and once more to recall me to my 
duty,—It was, indeed, a ſure. indi- 
cation of the corruption of my heart, 
that I generally attributed to bad mo- 
tives the beſt actions of the beſt of 
men; thus aiming to bring down to 
my own level of wickedneſs, thoſe 
to whoſe height of virtue I could not 
hope to aſpire. | 


This evil diſpoſition it ſhall now be 
my care to correct; and, whilſt I ac- 
knowledge my own unworthineſs, to 
pay the tribute of praiſe due to the 
merits of the good, and to celebrate 
their virtues, at the ſame time that I 
endeavour to copy after their bright 
example. 


Will 
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Will you give me your kind aſſiſt- 
ance in this my undertaking, and 
once more deign to look upon me? 
IT own I have no claim to your regard, 
and have acted in ſuch a manner as 
to put myſelf below every conſider- 
ation :— in your goodneſs, therefore, 
in the generoſity of your heart, and 
your compaſſionate allowance for the 

« faults of others, is placed the ſole con- 
fidence of 
The penitent 


J. RAMBLE. 


L E T- 
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LETTER LXXXI. 


Captain SEYMOUR to Mr, Gow ER; 


January 31. 

AN you, my excellent friend, 
forgiv emy long ſilence? I aſſure 
you, a buſineſs of the laſt importance, 
at preſent, engroſſes my attention - no 
leſs than matrimony ;—the amiable, 
the accompliſhed Harriet, has con- 
ſented to be mine, and we ſhall ſoon 
come to town, in order to be united 
for ever. 18 ok 


I grieve, my friend, to hear that 
you are about to match yourſelf con- 
trary to your own inclinations. What 
the lady Iſabella Vere may be I know 
: not ; 


7 


4 * 
n 


192 The Force of Nature or, 
not; but I think Miſs Carleton is an 
angel. f 


I wait to bring a friend to London, 
to witneſs our nuptials, with whom I 
lately renewed an old acquaintance. 
I will introduce him to you; for I 


know you will like him extremely. 


Meanwhile, I am ſo agreeably ſitu- 
ated, that the dreary winter paſſes 
chearfully away. — I am amazed that 
you ſhould imagine Miſs Carleton ad- 
mits a new lover: were you preſent 
here, 1 am perſuaded, you would ſoon 
be very fully convinced of the con- | 
trary. : | . 


Incloſed 
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lucloſed I tranſmit you a letter from 
my former friend, Ramble, together 
with the copies 'of three others; one 
to Miſs Carleton, one to Miss Symp- 
ſon, and another to myſelf, in which 
he profeſſes a thorough reformation. 
I am realy inclined to believe Him 
ſircere; yet (as he himſelf allows) 1 


think it highly proper that he ſhould | 
be tried before he is truſted. . n 90) 


David OL T undefftand, is gone 
abroad, having borrowed money, for 
that purpoſe, of every one that was 
weak enough to ſupply him. As to 
Edmonds, nobody can tell what is 
| become of bim; but it is ſuppoſed . 
that he has followed David's example. 


Vor. II. K As 


794 T the bare of Napa, 0, 
As there is no doubt of lord MF***'s 
being privy | to the wicked ſchemes. of 
Leland,, it will behove you ta, be war, 
Ty» having ſuch powerful ady erfaries. 
Perhaps they are, at this very inſtant, 
buſied in plotting againſt your peace, 
or even your life. Be not then too 
careleſs of vourſelf, I, conjure you; 
but take, at leaſt in this nenn | 


the advice of 
1 fen friend, 


Bacre gat rde 
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I. ET TER LXXX I. 
| Mr. Mirxs to. Captain — 


A Pg enen February 2 


6 y 2 


AM Rill ĩ in hopes, my dear cap- 
tain, to arrive in 2 | early 
enough to be preſent at your wed- 
ding; though 1 have met with ſumg 
unaccountable delays in my affairs, 
which haye much perplexed me, and 


have been the occaſion hitherto of de- 


taining me in this part of the coun- 
„ 


When I arrive in town, I ſhall have 
an affair to tranſaQ, in which, it is 
probable, I ſhall aſk your aſſiſtance, 
in finding out the parties. This buſi- 
K 2 neſs 
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neſs I was partly engaged to ſettle 

whilſt I was abroad, when letters of 

private concern ſuddenly called me 

A home, and occafioned me to me 
France abruptly: * 


F 
* have no more to add, at preſent, 


bet that FP: remain, with my beſt 
wiſhes for your welfare, till I have 
the pleaſure of ſeeing you again. in 


London, | 
Your ſincere friend, 


J. MIL Is. 


* 3 * 
89 # „ 
” * i F 


LETTER EXXEOT 44 
Lady 18 ABELLA VERE to Doctor 
Brxrir. 2432 wee 


HE day, my dear P may 
is now very near, on which I. 
am to be united for evet ta the man 
of my choice ; yet, as I have before: 
obſerved to you, I am far from finds! 
ing myſelf more happy. Is this o 


r Beit 


ing to a peculiarity of temper in me, 
or does it ariſe from the frailty of all 
ſublunary enjoyments, and their in- 
ſufficiency to make us bleſt Does 
felicity fly from us, and, as a phan- 

tom, elude our eager graſp, juſt when 

we e think to embrace it? Or d6'lorige" 
K 3 expected 
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expected pleaſures, like glittering pro- 
ſpects, fade as we approach them 
Perhaps the human mind is over-wea- 
ried, in the contemplation of its wiſhes 
before it arrives at the, | fruition of 
them, and (like the eye, oppreſſed 
with long gazing on any particular 
object) ſeeks relief in variety, and 
thus creates, to itſelf a perpetual ſource 
of new; wants and freſh diſquietude.— 
However this may be, the preſent ſitu 
ation of my own mind, is to me one 
proof that there is no ſach . as 
real felicity on earth, 


| "Methinks, « my dear tutor, 1 would 


 haye JW ever. near me; more eſpe- 
cially 


F . 
N31 *. 3 £4 - 
- 4 - 


„ * 
* „ = * 
* — 
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cially'do'T want your affiſtance at this 
time, when all my hopes and fears 
are awakened, and my mind is in 
fuch a troubled ſtate, as it is more 
1 to 0 0 than to deſeribe. 


* 4 ” % 


VT HK 9 


hs md: en? N 2 


the lord Sommers. It is to be feared: 
that nobleman will ſoon loſe his ſon, 


a circumſtance that perhaps increaſes 


his fondneſs for Mr. Gower and mos 
My intended huſband ever addreſſes | 


me, if not with real paſſion, yet with 
ſomething ſo very like it, and behaves 
with ſuch a tender complaiſance- as 


ſtrengthens my love, though it in- 


creafes ' not my joy. This is a ſeem-" | 


f K 4 ing 


e 


ing contradiction, yet it is ſtrictly true. 
I am heſides very uneaſy concerning 
the ſecret of my bicth ; but as things 
ate circumſtanced at preſent, I muſt 
be content to remain in the dark with 
regard to this important affair. How- 
ever, I am determined to come to lan 
explanation with Mr. Gower, on the 


very morning of our marriage before 
our hands are joined, that I may not 
give a counterfeit to his NEO | 


Captain Seymour and all the Ar- 
nold family are invited to the wed- 
ding ; ; but if Miſs Carleton ſhould be 
there, I ſhall die with, confuſion © 
however, I doubt not but her deli- 


. 


cacy 
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caey and good ſenſe will determine 
her to act with propriety in regard ts 
this nice point. Indeed ſhe is the no- 
bleſt-minded lady I. ever knew, and 
no time will be able to eraſe from my 
mind the memory of the obligations 
F owe to her. 


Make haste, my ow friend, to. 
comfort me with your preſence, than 
which nothing can be more welcome 
to your Hp 


Is ABELLA. 


K 5 L E T- 
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LETTER LXXXIV. 


Dr. BERT IE to Lady ISABELLA 
| VERE. 


„ ler t Fanruary - 
OMPOSE, my dear lady, your 


troubled ſpirits, and ſooth 'your 
mind to reſt. Reflect that you are 
about to take poſſeſſion of your wiſh, 
and endeavour to make yourſelf hap- 
py in the fruition of it.— Joys indeed, 
as you have juſtly obſerved, are ever 
like landſcapes, brighteſt in a diſtant 
proſpe&, and fade on our nearer ap- 
proach: yet, if we conſider how 
much of what is called felicity lies 
within our reach, as centering in our- 
ſelves, and our own opinions, and how 

neceſ- 
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: — * a ſucceſſion of defires and 
purſuits is to the ſcheme of univer- 
fal nature, we may well acquit He: 
ven of the charge of cruelty to its 
creatures, even though the pleaſures of 
imagination ſhould be found to over- 
ballance thoſe of enjoyment,—The per- 
ſon who has nothing left to hope i is 
ſupremely unhappy. We therefore 


ought to receive with thankfulneſs 
that ſhare, of happineſs which falls to 
our lot below, as being aſſured that 
we mall, in the end, enjoy as much 
as our ſtate can bear; remembering 
alſo that this world is not the place 
where we mult expect to find true 
felicity; thoſe who ſet out in life with 
ſuch 


8 wh a oe 2 by 
8 . - 443 2 hy 
— ä——Ü— — — —„- — 
= : 


3 
| 
T 
1 
* 
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ſuch a view will always return from 
the ſearch diſappointed ; —it is placed 


in a higher ſtate; let us endeavour to 
deſerve, and there is no doubt but, at 
laſt, we ſhall obtain it. 


Mr. Gower's behaviour is ſuch as 
ought. to give you great ſatisfaction; 


his tenderneſs, time and your cares 


will, doubtleſs, ripen into real love; 
and there is little likelihood of Miſs 


Carleton's being preſent at your lady- 


ſhip's nuptials, at leaſt if ſhe acts con- 
—_y with herſelf. 


Lay aſide then, my dear ane 
all unneceſſary doubts and fears, and 
prepare to receive with a chearful 


— 


brow 
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brow and thankful heart the bleſſing 
you have ſo long deſired. Remember 
what you owe to Heaven, to your 
friends, and to yourſelf, and let not 
a gloomy melancholy hang upon you, 
at a time which you ought to devote 
to ſocial pleaſures and to innocent 

mirth. — That you may be happily. 

wedded to the deſerving Mr. Gower, 

and live long with him, beloving and 
beloved, enjoying all the | happineſs. 
this world can afford, are the ardent 
prayers of 


Your entirely devoted 


1 


J. BxRTIE. 


7 
12 
N "2 * us; 
| A 
.* 
3» 
$ 
f > 
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LET TER | LX Xv. 

RokRRT LILAN D, Eſq; to the Earl 
of MA 

| : February 10. 

1 HAVE juſt time, my lord, to 

inform you, that the ſtranger Mrs. 

Arden mentioned by the name of 


Mills, and who, the faid, had it in 
his power to defeat our ſchemes, is 


arrived this evening at Hyde-Park- 
Corner : to-morrow, I ſuppoſe, your 
lordſhip will ſee him. The incloſed 
pacquet, from our female friend, will 


inform you of farther particulars. 


For my own part, as I find I am 
likely to Rand only for a cypher in 
this 
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this affair, I will take your lordſhip's 
advice, and trouble myſelf little about 
the matter: however, though I am 
not, in your eſteem, worthy to be 
truſted with a ſecret ; yet I doubt not, 
but when you, or any of our good 
friends, want any troubleſome buſi- 
neſs executed, you will readily enough 


know how to: apply to 
Your quondam friend, 


LELAND, 
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SETTER ren 
The Earl of M**** to RokERr 
_ | LeLand, Eſq; 


| February 11. 
TILL in an angry mood, Le- 
© land? I thought the air of Lon- 
don would have put theſe whims out 
of thy head. What a plague ails thee ? 
What matter is it by whoſe means a 


plot is carried on, ſo it takes effect at 
laſt? I am quite angry with thee for 
thy fooliſh prejudices. Thou haſt my 
thanks, however, for forwarding Mrs. 
Arden's pacquet with ſuch expedi- 
tion. There is no doubt but it will 
be of great uſe. 


All 
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All things/are'tiow drawing towards 
a\concluſfion% and if you will but fit 
quiet; the eme Will oy into your 
mouth. 4 kn 


1 
"F | "0 Ide 


80 Wan 4 is really an apoſtate: * 

I find. he has written ſubmiſſive let- 
ters to all. the clan of our enemies. 
By E Heaven he ſhall, dearly buy his re- 
pentance. Does the canting villain 
think to make a property of us. I 
believe you will at leaſt confeſs it is 
well that He was not truſted with this 
laſt affair.—If he ſhould come in your 
way, aud you do not reſent his ill be- 
haviour, and the inſolent reflexions 
which, it ſeems, he has caſt upon us, 
| 2" Y will 
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I. Will. never, {peak to thee again, If 
I: light on him, bis, doom "is | fixed, 
(| David Payne is not worth, our 5 
| ing a moment's thought about; we 
ſhall be able to do without him. 


* — 
: 2316Noq3 ue viieor ai elde K oc 


| I expect every chitient th fal e 
| Mils.—Farewel! be of good com- 
fort, and learn to place a greater © con- 
| fidence in 169.911. 7 nens 


ue — — 


1 


* 
L en 0 v2 / Your friend, 05 
N 2181000 1 291 | Lt LOY, Sv Ab. 


* *. 
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1 E * TE R IXXXVII. 
N. ow] ůF• to Jo. en wh 


1 
F ebruary 12. 

2-0 ORRO W, my friend, is 

to be the day, I with C could ſay 

the happy o one, that i is to make me e the 
huſband of Labella. FT fo 


: 
4 : g N F : 4 1 
9 F dy + w , ” 4 9 


All our miends are erke from the 
cbuntry, except Miſs Carleton, whoſe 
delicacy, doubtleſs, forbids her being 
preſent at our nuptials. I have been 
too haſty, 1 fear, i in my ſurmiſes, with 
regard to that excellent creature's ad- 
mitting the addreſſes of another lover; 
at leaſt, 
not the x for he was ſo much in 


| it i plain that Seymour is 


earneſt 
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earneſt in bis ſuit to Miſs Arnold, and 
has Froſecuted It ſo ſucceſsfully, that 
he is to f that lady within a few 


weeks. 

Gi Di 1111 4 | [ 
Sorry am 1. my | Selwyn, that 1 we 

cannot have your company here on 


the means of putting foie: — of 


joy on the affair, as your - preſence 
could not fail to brighten the counte- 


nance, and iealinen the converſation, 


11 Four faithful | 
#1 © 43 
"oa 221031922 1032 - Gownn.. | 
a «© 
3 
fl * 
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{64%} 


8 E TT 1 R et 


a 5 | ©. T4 Fi ( 


The Earl of. Moves to Rana 
a asg. e Tok 


- 
, 


raf 12. 
N OW, Leland; train every nerve 
co accompliſh your ends: all 
thitigs have fallen out as T expected, 
Sir John Gretton and the Arnold fa- 
mily are come up to town poſt- haſte, 


in order to be preſent at this fatal 
wedding; ; and Charlotte, who, from 7 
a point of delicacy, ſtays behind, is | 
left entirely unguarded. You are now 
no longer an object of their fear. 
Take then this opportunity of return 
in 8 ſuddetily into the country, where, 


by 
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by the help of a little ſtratagem, you - 
may eaſily ſurprize and carry her off: 
meanwhile this marriage will put all 
things into ſuch confuſion, that the 
adverſe. party will not, in all proba- 

bility, be in a condition any ways to 
obſtruct you. Margaret Arden, who 
lives concealed not far from Sir John's 
ſeat, will meet you at , and aſ- 
ſiſt . in this undertaking. 


| | Gower, and his llabella will he ir- 
retrieyably undone ; ;—tomorrow ſeals 
their ruin. 1 have 5 Mille, 40 
ſent him into Hampſhire, to ſeek for 
Seymour among his friends, who i 1s, 


actually | here on the pot; 3, o we hall. 
have 
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have breathing-time enough, and all 


will be over, before he can And out 


BY error, and return. gon} 


All theſe arrangements being ſet- 
tled, we muſt now repair to our ſe- 
veral poſts and ſtations, which we are 
not to quit till victory declares. for us. 
Then ſhall I ſmile to ſee what a piti- 
ful figure theſe w/e people will make, 
when unexpected miſchiefs ſurround 
them, and the ſtorm breaks over their 
heads from a quarter whence they 
leaſt expect it. 


Then, Leland, ſhalt thou know- 
our plan, and confeſs the excellence 


of 


TT — — 
* — — — —— De SEE 
1 * 9 * . th l — aA” han _= 
+ , : P N * , | N 


216 e e e eee 


lis | 
E of i it, | Meanwhile, « 4 thou thy part, 


and reſt contented ; af few days will 


3 unravel the whole. 


Adieu, friend, follow myadvice, and 


| Margaret's, and be proſperous ; and 
| when you have gotten the ſtubborn 


| | 1 one into your power, ire! imme 


8 


diate notice of your ſucceſs tl a2 1 


+ Your old acquaintance, 


: } 
l 0 1 * 2s * = 4 ry 174 
| ; WS #T :& £33 211 114 
ö { | MX“ IR , 
N 1 m 54 4 I. 
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5 E T T E R LXXXIX. 


Captain SEYMOUR to James 
SELWYN, Eſq; * 


Peisten 14. NC 
B Y the 4efire, Sir, of my friend - 
Mr. Gower, I write this to in- 
form you of one of the moſt extra- 


ordinary incidents that ever 1 was wit- 
a nels. to int my life. 


» X « 
= 2 
EE Ko + 


When we were all aſſembled yeſ- 
Fo "t lord Sommers's, in order to 
attend the intended bride and bride- 
groom to his lordſhip's own chapel, 
where the ceremony was to have been 


performed, a gentleman ſent word» 
Vor. II. e 
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that he muſt ſpeak with Mr. . 
that inſtant, on very urgent buſineſs, 


who returned within a quarter of an 


hour, with a countenance as pale as 
death, and ſeemingly much diſturbed. 
Lady Iſabella being very ſollicitous to 
know. the cauſe of this ſudden change; 
he fixed his eyes upon her, and cried, 
« Dear, unhappy. creature, you will 
know too ſoon ; but for the prefent 
J am ſo much indiſpoſed, that I 
« muft intreat the leave of this com- 
© pany to withdraw.” 1 And ſo fay- 
ing, he retired in * ſeeming con- 
fukon. 3; 


— 


f don after entered my old acquaint- 
ance, Mr. Mills, with whom. I find, 


vou 
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you have had ſore converſation in 
France ;— - after making a ſhort apolo- 
27. he told the trembling Iſabella, that 
if ſhe would withdraw a while with 
him, he would inform her of the 
cauſe of Mr. Gower's uncaſineſs,— 

They had been but a few. minutes 
gone out of the room, when, a bell 
was heard 0 ring violently, and we 
were defired to walk into an adjacent 
apartment, where we found lady Iſa- 
bella in a ſwoon. She was taken i im- 
mediate care of, and conveyed. to a 2 
proper Nee But all eyes were 
now turned on Mr. n who thus. 
explained himſelf. * To Account at 
” once for this 3 N confuſion in 


17 
W 


L 2 one 


— 
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17 one ſhort ſentence, I here pro-, 
% nounce the intended bride and 
40 bridegroom to be brother and ſiſ- 
ee ter. A mute aſtoniſhment ſeized 


the whole company on hearing this 

unexpedted declaration, when my ac- 
E quaintance thus proceeded. If the 
= time had not been ſo ſhort, I cer- 
* tainly ſhould not have been ſo ab- 
40 tupt; but I met with ſuch delays 
in my affairs as retarded my arrival 
in town, till within theſe two days. 
. Being charged with. letters to the 
earl of M###**, I waited on his | 
"7 Jordſhip, of whom I enquired af. 


| 1 
* ter captain Seymour, when that no- 


1. bleman” (addrefling himſelf to me) 


Col LY «c ent 


* 


A 


cc. 


«c 
cc 
4e 
40 
ce 
1: 


cc 
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ſent me to ſeek for you in Hamp- 


ſhire ; but happening, very luckily, 


to light on one of your old friends 
in my way, he turned me back, 
with proper directions to you, at 
Sir George Arnold's, in London. 
It was from him, likewiſe, that [ 
gathered the true account of this 
treaty of marriage, the whole tenor 


of which I had before utterly miſ⸗ 


10 taken. I' was no ſooner ſet” right 


ec 
te 
40 


0 


0 


in this matter, than I haſtened to 


town, to prevent the deſtructive 


conſequences of ſuch an union; 
but, notwithſtanding all the expe. 
dition 1 uſed, I did not arrive there 
till a full hour after the gueſts were 
L 3 * departed 
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« departed to the intended wedding; 

on which I followed, and was ſo 

happy as to come before the cere- 
„ mony had paſſed,” 


As Mr. Mills pauſed here, I re- 
_ queſted, in the name of the com- 
pany, that he would go on to inform 
us upon what grounds he founded his 
_ conjecture, that Mr. Gower and the 
lady Ifabella Vere. were ſo nearly re- 
Ws 


* 


I wiſh to Heaven,” replied he, 
* captain Seymour, for the ſake of 1 
c the unhappy lady, that I built on- 
* * upon conjecture; but 1 am too 
of certain of the truth of what J bare 


4 


advanced. 


19 


ec 


— 
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advanced. To throw a farther 


light upon the matter, in the firſt 
place, I muſt acknowledge myſelf to 
be the natural ſon of the late earl 


of P 
whom he diſcovered the ſecret 


„and the only perſon to 


of his ſuppoſed daughter's” od 


obliging me, at the ſame time, to 
take an oath of | ſecrecy; by the 
terms and canditions of which 1 


« muſt conſider myſel, however, as 


6 


cc 


ec 
"ua" 
40 


66 


* o 


fully diſcharged from the obli- 
gation, the neceſſity of the preſent 
caſe now authorizing me to diſcloſe 
what I was otherwiſe bound/ to 
conceal. It is well known to this 


company, 1 believe, that the father 
L 4 | Ty of 


i 

1 
2 

; 
* 

| 
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« of Mr. Gower, who was an officer 5 
« abroad, was lain in a private quap- of 
«rel; but by whom was unknown. 


The earl, my father, was the man, 
* and never afterwards would he 
„ draw a ſword. The preſent Mr, 


© Gower was then a child, of about 


r three years old, left under the care 
«of one Maſſey, a relation of his 


% late mother. That lady, at this 


« time, died in childbed of Charlotte 


e Iſabella Gower, now called lady 
4 Iſabella Vere. Her the earl took out 
4 Of the arms of her nurſe, and, a 


« like misfortune having happened 


4 to his lady, reſolved to educate her 


as his own daughter; lady P- — 
| had 
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0 had been delivered of a dead child, 
„ Which favoured the deceit, and the 1 
peer thought this the only atone- 
ment he could make for his raſh- | 
1% neſs. As none of the late Mr. 
« Gower's relations made any en- 
“ quiries about his family or con- 
<. cerns, this innocent fraud, which 
the nurſe, only was privy te, was 
eaſily carried on; nor Was it ſuſ- 
« , pected even by me, till my dying 
3 diſcloſed ibs, fg to me, 
. NEE ph hs 
« lecret, unleſs for the good of Iſa- 
bella. -Let the company here a- 
ſembled judge. whether I. am at 
. 15 acquitted of my oath. Sik Mak 
L 5 A mur- 


— 
my 
„ 


Ka 


4 
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N A murmur of applauſe enſued, and 
my friend thus reſumed his difcourſe : 
r Miſs Charlotte Iſabella (for ſo ſhe 
t Was chriſtened) had always been 
« called by her ſecond name dy the 
«aft, in remembrance of his de- 


. Ceafed lady, in honour of whom 


« jt was beſtowed.” ' But afterwards, 


WY from the confuſed accounts which 
te 1 heard; firſt, that Mr. Gower ad- 
. aten 4 lady whoſe chriſtian name 
««"wis Charlotte, but vhofe other 
70 £ name I never knew; and afterwards, 
"ec. that there was a treaty of - marriage 
A foot between him and this la- 
"i dy, his ſiſter, * apprehended that 
* 958 had one Wn the name of Char- 

| 4 lotte 


The Hiſtory of Lord Sommers. 227 < 


* lotte; in England. My imperfect 
" knowledge. of the French tongue, 
„ in which all this was conveyed 
to me, contributed, perhaps, to 
continue me in my miſtake: and 
this ſuppoſition occaſioned me to 
% puzzle the cauſe. very much, in a 
«ſhort: converſation I had with, one 
ee Mr. Selwyn on this fubject ; when 
5 all chat L. ſaid in French of Ma- 
* dame; Charlotte, Was meant of the 
% lady, Iabella, My affairs, in the 
mean time, called me ſo ſuddenly 
« home to England, that I was even 
4 obliged to break an appointment 
e with the. gentleman 1 mentioned; * 
A ele might tus affair, in all pro- 


« „ bability, 
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1 bability, have been brought long 


before to an eclairciſſement. In con- 
1 firmation of all that 1 have aid; 
« lady Iſabel has in her poſſeſſion, 


<« at preſent, a diamond ring, which 


lord Sommers once preſented to 


his brother, and which he gave to 
15 the late Mrs. Gower. When this 


© is produced, no farther doubt can 


_ furely remain of this matter. I 


« would: to Heaven, indeed; that it 


os 


-<<-were otherwiſe ; but we muſt all 
* ſubmit to our Abet 


0 


All cha A Hh as 5 1 dale, 


to the unſpeakable grief of the lady, 


who lies dangerouſly ill. Every thing 
here is in the greateſt confuſion := 
0 Heavens! 


— 
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ee Heavens! exclaims the afflicted 
Gower, and. muſt 1 then loſe my 5 
* new-found ſiſter, by thoſe very 
* means through which Providence 
Co has peel pleaſed to reveal her to 


4 me! Unhappy creature! ä what do 


** Sk oy 2 


<6 1 got {offer on thy account! 1* 


To repeat a many affecting ſitu- 
ations I have been witneſs to, would 


Fr! {4 297 # © 13 if i 28 


enlarge this epiſtle far beyond the 


4 q 


bounds of a a letter, 5 haſten 
to ſubſcribe myſelf, "Sr, 1 4 


7. * F 0% > 
N Tour fairhful ſervant, 
199010 AS28978 2171 nw e 
| tf \ SEYMOUR. 


% SQ AF 
9S>114; 
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 - 
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Miſs CuarLoTTE CARUETON 
to Miſs ARABELLA HALE. 


. ebruary 14. 
On. my Arabella! I am affrighted, 
diſordered beyond meaſure. 1 


am a priſoner i in this place, and dare 
not ſtir beyond the 1855 of it. 


Yeſterday, as I was returning Ba, 
my afternoon' s walk, the weather be- 
ing fine, about fun- iet 1 Was fud- 
denly ſeized by two men, who were 
bearing me away by force: but my 
| ſhricks, when thus attacked, brought 
to my aſſiſtance a gentleman and his 
ſervant from the wat 20 ger road, 


who 
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who encountered and put to flight the 


villains, one of them ſeeming much 
wounded. During this ſkirmiſh, I 
fainted on the ground. When I re- 


covered from my ſwoon, I beheld 
with aſtoniſhment Mr. Ramble, in 
the perſon of my deliverer. At ſight 
of him I renewed my ſcreams, till his 
every voice and geſture convinced me 
that I had no. danger to apprehend 
from him, and, in the end, he con- 
ducted r me oe to Arnold- FIRE 


Is it not 1 my Arabel, that 
. muſt thus be doomed to live in per- 


petual fears and uneaſineſs —1 wiſh 


the gueſts were returned —We have 


no 


Ly 
* 
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no defence here but one man-ſervant, 
Mr. Ramble excepted, who keeps a 
kind of continual patrol round the 
"houſe ; but this is far from being 
agreeable to me, ſince I may well 
be timorous, notwithſtanding what 
has bappened, of truſting to any ſo 
nearly connected with Leland. 


— 


| Write: to me, my Arabells, and 
conſole me in my ſolitude; for no- 
thing can, like your letters, contri- 
bute to raiſe the ſpirits of your 
e e 0b "xr ito i CHARLOTTE. 


. „„ * * 1 S - 
#* » as 


— 

4 
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LETTER XCl. 


From the ſame to the lame. a 
5 N | >35Q T4 of 


"Y cbruary 19. 

FJERE are the. ne. returned, 
my friend; but on ſuch an ac- 
count! — Hear it, and wonder at the 
ways of Heaven 11 
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Had they been united, . tor- 
tures muſt have rent my breaſt ; tor- 
tures Which thoſe of the unhappy 
| Gower and his Ifabella alone could 
exceed. Even as it is, I fear 1 ſhall 


be inſtrumental in making two ami- 


able perſons miſerable. Un- 


t Here follows the tory related in LET. 8%. - 
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Unhappy ſiſter to the moſt gene- 
rous of men ! what muſt be the feel- 
ings of her heart at preſent. Iam 
under the greateſt concern for her. 
It is eaſy to divine the ſentiments of 
my heart upon this occaſion. 


It was Leland that was wounded, 
and Ramble has informed us of it. 
T his young gentleman 3 is indeed re- 
formed, and ſeems to have a Juſt ſenſe 


of his paſt follies. 


Adieu my deat — let me hear 
from you ſoon, and believe me to be 


Your conſtant and faithful £ 


CHARLOTTE. 


[Arrzz 


The Hiſtory of Lord Sommers. 235 


[ArTER a long chaſm i in the Hiſtory, 
we find the A ae 


LETTER XCll 


Miſs CHRARLOTTEISABELLA GowegR 


to CuarLes Gow, Eſq; 


April 10. 
| SIL. would you conſole me 1 
alas, my brother | a wound like 
mine what balſam ever can ſuffice” to 
cure. The Force of Nature ſhewed. 
you, indeed, to love and eſteem me | 
as you ought ; whilſt I (oh! ſhame 
to delicacy ! horrible to nature itſelf) 
I, your fiſter, have purſued you with 


a prepoſterous paſſion, which had 


well-nigh proved the ruin of us both: 
into 
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into ſuch errors has my weak ſex, and 
my ſtill weaker reaſon, led me. Alas! 
for me there is no peace, no felicity 
on this fide of the grave. I conſume 
away by degrees, and am verging to- 
wards that goal where alone I can 
hope to find reſt ;—when I am gone, 
may no anxious thought of me inter- 
vene to diſturb your tranquility ! 3 


May you, my brother, live long 


and happy l—And here I conjure you 
to haſten your union with the amiable __ 
Miſs Carleton, for both your ſakes : 


inſtead of injuring, it will impart to 


me the higheſt pleaſure that I am, at 
mnt; capable of receiving, to hear 


that 


that you. are joined, and mutually | 
TFT | 

happy in each other. | 
What mere can I add, my brother, 1 
that may any way contribute to your if 


ſatisfaction? for now, indeed, I would 


— 
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E . . * A 
— — — "0 »* +» 


ſcarcely ſpend. a thought upon myſelf. 
My fun of; Joy is ſet; for me a dreary 
night remains, which will ſoon bary 


10 oblivion 0 


A Your afflifted n 


L _ — 4 48 


* 


Aldrin , 04 J. Pos A. Cowen. 
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Ta FR A G M E N T.] 
Miſs CHARLOTTE CARLETON to 
Miſs ARABELLA HALE. . 
| — April 21. 
„ RESSED thus: on every fide, 
which way then muſt I act, my 


| nw At laſt muſt I match myſelf 
with Mr. Gower, notwithſtanding the 


misfortunes that have attended our 
unhappy. paſſion, nowithſtanding the 
Gtuation of the poor Iſabella, and 


every other obſtacle ? The excellent 


lady, indeed, whom laſt I mentioned, 


with a truly noble ſpirit, urges me to 


f enſure my happineſs, regardleſs of her 


own. But freſh as the wound yet is, 
which ſo lately tore her bleeding 
heart, 
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heart, how can I think of purſuing 
ſuch a conduct? To endeavour now 


at concealing from you, my friend, 
my real ſentiments, would certainly 
* ies vain and e I 
tay in my Stec I will repeat that 
he is the only man with whom I ever 
can be happy. But on what terms 
muſt I receive this felicity? Adviſe 
me, my Arabella, in what manner 
[ am to proceed in this affair, for on 
your. friendly counſel will depend the 
reſolutions, f FOur, 
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L ET TE R XCIII. 
Miſs A. HATE to Miſs CHARLOTTE 


CARLETON. — 25 
April 2 3+ 


Ir Mig Carleton really wants my 
advice, I ſhall give it her without 
ſcruple, on condition that ſhe Will 
weigh it in the balance f reaſon, ra- 
ther than of dilickey; and remit ſome- 
what of her induſtry in raiſing ob- 


ſtacles to her own banfibeg. ; (7! 


"Seriouſly, my Charlotte, 1 would 


adviſe you to follow che Uiftites' of 


your own heart; poor: Gowet "was on 


| the point of making himſelf for ever 


unhappy, by diſregarding the ſecret 


impulſe of his: nor could the unfor- 


tunate 
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tunate Iſabella deny that (notwith= 
ſtanding her blind paſſion cauſed her to 
affect as a lover him whom ſhe ought 


to have regarded as a brother) her 


heart often checked her, and an uni- 
yerſal tremor ſeizing on her, damped f 
the pleaſure which ſhe would other- 


wiſe have experienced in his compa- 
ny. Your over- ſtrained delicacy. cox 


operated with. her deſires, or all the 


artifices of your common enemies 
could never have brought her and 
her, worthy brother ſo near the verge 
of deſtruction as they were; but Le- 


land and his vile aſſociates took the 


opportunity of turning this to their 
own purpoſe.—And now I have men- 
ol, l. x | tioned 


'T 
34 


\ 
* ? 
1} 
2 * 

- 

4 

e 

i 

* 

* 

* 

* 

4 

; 

5 

** 

» 

: 

| 
. 

* 2 
* 

7 


2 
CS © 


15 


15 
1 
3 
} 


>. 


242 The Force of Nature; or, 


tioned Leland, I cannot help obſery- 
ing, that I think you have cauſe to 
tremble at the very idea of him and 
his connexions ; and to whom muſt 


you fly for a ſafe- guard, but to Mr. 


Gower ? Reflect but a moment upon 
the conſequences of your former con- 
duct; conſider the wiſhes of your 
friends; attend to Miſs Gower's in- 
junctions; and laſtly, think on your 
lovers fighings, whoſe paſſion for you 
continues unabated. Sum up all theſe 
things, and then reflect whether it 
behoves you any longer thus wilfully 


to refiſt your own happineſs. 


The ſon of lord Sommers is now 
dead; take then his worthy heir to 


your 
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your arms, with che full conſent of 
your "friends and his, and ſecure to 
yourſelf that felicity which you have 
ſo Juſtly merited, and the contributing 
to which, by her a advice or aſfiſtance, 
will give the higheſt ſatisfaction to 
Jour 


* 


ARABELLA. 
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lu. conſequence of the Iſt Letter, 
: and others of the fame i import, an 
union was brought. about between 
the two lovers; . aſter which we 
find the following, addreſſed to 
8 700 ieee 


"captain Seymour, then abc ſent on 
#1 3411 9819 4 A 
military buſineſs. ] 


100 

ii 

Cnakrxs GowER, Eſq; to Captain 
SEYMOUR, 


| May 28. 
1 AM now at length, my worthy 
friend, happy in the poſſeſſion of 


my Wiſhes. Three days ſince, my 


Charlotte reſigned herſelf to my arms. 


Beautiful as an angel, all arrayed in 


white, the native garb of innocence, 
ed 


f 


The Hiſtory of Lord EOS, 245 


1 led the dear lovely e one to the altar, 
bluſhing like Aurora, Where, warm 
in glowing youth and tipened beauty, 
I. received her at the hands of Sir 
Seorge A rnold, a. gift more worth 
to me than univerſal; empire. The 
happy day was ſpent with becoming 
mirth and feſtivity, and the night 
Was dqubly, welcome, which gave in- 
to my arms what moſt J value 00 
earth. STEM. 7 05 Orne 40 Nora 


All our  Hiends were S preſent ;—all 
but in. y poor fiſter —1. figh when, 1 


T9Y 5 blogt D } 


mention her ; her health, is greatly 
0 and f ſhe is but the ſhadow 
of her former ff. —O Seymour! it 
is this, alone that wounds 1 my peace, 


aud lit iliteatens to daſh the cup of 
wt. M's. . joy 


impaired, 


* 1 
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joy from my lips! May Heayen re- i 
ftore the mourner, and my felicity 


Here is a new relation and former 
guardian of mine come amongſt us, 
I mean Mr. Maſſey, who is returned 
from abroad, whither his misfortunes 
had driven him, poſſeſſed of great 
riches. 1 thought; indeed, he had 
been dead long ſince; and it was the 
intereſt of ſome to keep me in' thi 
error; ſince it was ealy to gueſs. that 


he would ſettle his wealth upon me 
is neareſt relation, if we ſhould ever 
meet, or hold : any correſpondence ; 
and this has accordingly happened, to 
the confufion of our enemies, Whoſe 


malice Rill continues, though their 
power 
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power of doing miſchief ſcems to be 


at an end. 


Thus, my friend, the gifts of for- 
tune are flowing in upon me; but I 
am far from placing my happineſs in 
them. I ſeek a more true and per- 
manent felicity, ſuch as is placed in 
the heart :—let- thoſe who are wit- 
nefles of my actions judge whether I - 
uſe the proper methods to attain It. 


| My compliments, with Mrs. Gow- 
er's, wait on you; and I am proud 
to ſubſcribe myſelf 


| | 
Your ſincere friend, 


an 
| GOWER. 


} 
: 
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"LETTER Ne. 

Mrs. Gower to Miſs ARABELLA 
| Flax. | 


k + 55 : May 29. 


WRITE in haſte, and have on- 


= ly leiſure for a few words. You 


find, you dear, miſchievous creature, 


I have at laſt taken your advice, and 
need not bluſh to c own et obliged 
ben Hor ite. | 


Lam happy, my Arabella, beyond 
my warmeſt expectations. My lover, 
my huſband, my hero (for now 1 
may praiſe him) is all that the moſt 
refined of our ſex could wiſh for in a 
conſort, or deſire in a man,—We are 
encompaſſed round with friends :— 

pain, 
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pain, care, and ſorrow are far away, 
and not a figh eſcapes my boſom, but 
ſuch as ariſe from tumultuous rapture, 
excepting only when I think on the 
poor Iſabella. She is retired with Miſs | 
Sympſon into the country, for the be- 
nefit of her health; J where, I find, 
the good Cecilia is tenderly careful | 
of her. May Heaven preſerve , her 
life, and reſtore her to ber wonted, 
tranquility as and Peace of mind! ! 


4 


But when, my Arabella, ſhall T 
hear that you have altered your con- 
dition. Believe me, my dear, I long 
to hear that · you have changed yoẽ 
name to Selwyn, as I have _— 


7} 
Lbs * 


done mine to that of 


CHARLOTTE GOWER. 


LET 


1 ied * a 4 . £0 
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LETTER XCVI. 
Miſs ARABELLA HAL to Mrs. 
Gower. | 
4 e. 
TJ OY to you, my fair friend! Did 
I not propheſy all this? * Your 
lover, your hero 2 Mercy on us, how 


matrimony improves people ! Well, 
ſo well, that I have half a mind to 


| quiet, you wretch, and let me Sui 


brought me ſome patterns A fiddle 
of your patterns — Well then, my 
epiſtle will certainly be as ſhort as 

| "F'© yours. 


try the experiment myſelf. The man 


this ſhort letter. No, his mercer has 


i 


I vow, my dear it becomes you 
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yours. My next, it is poſhble, may 
bear an altered ſignature. Seriouſly, 
my fair friend, I moſt heartily con- 
gratulate you on your union with the 
May 
every happineſs this world can afford 


highly-deſerving, Mr. Gower. 


be ſhowered upon you, through. a 
long ſucceſſion of years, and may 
every period of revolving time ſtill 
E Toy 5 1917 Lell ol 


4 


But 1 am again interrupted 7 1 
muſt haſten. to aſſure oy how much 


| an, „ 5 
| Your ever Faithful fend, 13 8 


2 


Een Haz, 


L ET: 
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LET TER X. 
\CnaRLEs Gowtr, Eſq; to to'Jamrs 
--->"* "'SeLwyn, Blq ; 

June 9. 

2 unſtable, my fend, is all 
human felicity ! all my happi- 
neſs is clouded over. NV poor ſiſter 


expired laſt night. The day before 


yeſterday I ſaw her. The fever, that 
long had preyed on her ſpirits Was in- 
creaſed to ſuch a height as to \ bring 
on a gelirium, in the heigh t of Ou | 


1 found her. 5 IRC 1 * 9 ſhe, | 


* are you come, my brother and i my 


% huſband ;'. but buſh! tread ſoftly, FE, 
ce leſt Charlotte Carleton ſhould hear 


4 vou. ---Nay, now I ought to hate 
you. What! two wives! Save me, 
« ſave me! O torture !” Then, after 


fetching 


The Hiſtory of = Sommers: 253 


fetching, a deep fig, © My. brother ! 
* oh! ! can, you fo ive my rayings ?” | 


«My beloved Chrlotte,” faid 1, 
10 my ever· dear Iſa ella endeavour 


reer 


6 to compoſe. your! If: to ſee you. 


i o 


ing my hand, « Ah Charles, fad. 


Is l 


a © Eh theſe people who are 
une 


placed about me utter me, and | 


7 Pa LEN "#5 1 45 att: | 4 44104 


veg they will. cure de; they will 


© tell you 0 too; but do not believe 


de "hem... my bead and cart : are en- 


« tirely diſordered, and you will ſoon 
«loſe: your Iſabella,” Too ſoon, in- 
deed,” I loſt her. Alas! my ſiſter is 
no more. My Charlotte too lies ill 


in London. Fon] pity your af- 


flicted | / © GowtR, 


4 — N he . w 
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thus diſtracts me. \Tenderly graſp- 
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LET TIR XVCIII. 
Mrs. SELWYN þ Lady SorMERs. . 
Aug. 14. 

I STE AL moment, my dear 
lady, from ne hurry of viſitors, 


at once to condle with you, on t the 
| death of the lat lord Somers, and 


to congratulat you on your recovery 


from fickneſ { and your, acreflion. to 


d LILY 


ging you to congratulate m me on a my 
acceſſion to- 3 huſband, 


= 


It is ls I. bas followed wha 
advice, I have changed: my. 42255 
and muſt now ſubſcribe myſelf, 


Vour ladyſhip s Qill conſtant 


ARABELLA srrwv. 


LE T- 


The Hiſtory of Lord Sommers. 255 


LETTER OC 
CHARLES Lord SOMMERS to Jams 
| SEW YM; Eſq; 
Aug. 20. 
GINCERELY, my dear friend, 
do I wiſh you, with your fair 
ſpouſe, all the happineſs this world 
can afford. As for me, abating the 
grief which yet remains for my dear, 
departed ſiſter, and the tributary tear : 
due to the memory of my lately-de- 
ceaſed uncle : : abating theſe, I have 
ſcarcely a wiſh or a deſire that is not ; 
ſatisfied in the fullneſs of content. 


My Charlotte grows every Hs 
more amiable in my eyes. She poſ- - 
ſeſſes every virtue which can do ho- 


nour 
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nour to a woman. Piety and a ſpotleſs 


. purity adorn her mind, and ſhe ap- 

| : _ - pol herſelf to be the only one who 
is inſenſible to her perfections. Hap- 

py was the day, bleſſed the hour in 

which I beheld her, and doubly bleſ- | 

ſed the moment that gave her to my 

arms! If my preſent happineſs can, 

in the nature of things, admit of any 

I addition, I think I ſhall find it in 

| | | | your preſence. | 


3 „ 
1 N 4 
1 ä . art ed 


1 \ My dear lady deſires to by remem- 
Wl | bered to you and Mrs. Selwyn: and 
| 1 I remain, in the hopes of ſeeing you 
here ſoon, 

| Your ſincere friend, 

| SOMMERS. 


be C; * / ey 


* 
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Lil T E R DAA tion 
From the ſame to. the ſame. 


: 0 September 10. 
] COULD be very angry, Selwyn, 
with you and your fair ſpoule, for 
not favouring us hitherto with your 
preſence in town ; but as the day is- 
now fixed on which we are to enjoy 
that pleaſure, I ſhall forbear to chide, 
but muſt” admit of no excuſe at the 
time appointed. TOI OTST 
* Ramble, I find, lives very well in 
Holland, Hhere it were better that 
be ſhould remain, as Leland is dedd, 
and there are thoſe who vow verige=. 
ance againſt him. He is commenced 
' merchant, having received great helps 
- Yor. II. + from: 


from Mr. Maſſey, Lord M#**** 
was mortally wounded in. a dael at 

Paris, whither he had withdrawn 
himſelf, and expired there, about 14 


days ſince, in great agonies of body 
and mind. David Payne, who was: 
taken at ſea by Peter, is now a ſlave 
in Tunis, where it is likely that he 
will be for ever, detained, the veſſel 


he was embarked. in having made a 
deſ berate reſiſtance. 


But to leaye theſe melancholy ſub- 
wy on which T forbear making any 
reflexions at this time, with pleaſure 
1 can inform you that my dear one is 
pregnant, a conſideration by which 


my Ka 18 greatly heightened. —— 
1 855 2 on The 
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he virtues, my Selwyn, of thoſe 
around me, I daily fee rewarded, not 
indeed by mere miracle, but by natu- 
ral, ſecondary cauſes, which are the 
inſtruments in the hands of Divine 
Providence, whereby to work his will 
on earth, and by means of which the 
wicked- are often made inſenſibly the 
abettors of their own deſtruction. 


It is true indeed, that Virtue does 
not, cannot always meet with her 
recompence below; ſhe often ſighs 
in affliction, while triumphant vnn 
riots in eaſe and plenty. But are the 
vicious therefore happy? let their 
own hearts declare, which are conti- 
nyally reproaching them, and point- 


* 


ing | 


"> IT 
. 
771 r 


28 The Fores of Nature; or, 


ing with horror to a day of retribu- 


tion in a future ſtate. 11 


Let us ; hope 1 my friend, this will 
never be our caſe, but that the mel- 


lowing hand of Time, while it in- 


creaſes our years, will add to our feli- ; 


city. And may we leave behind us 
a laſting example to all thoſe who 


hear our ſtory, to perſevere in fol- 


lowing the rules of Virtue, obeſe 


Ways are the Ways of pleaſantneſe, and | 
all whoſe paths are Peace. a RI 
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+ ERRATUM. 


Vol: II. Chap. i. line 1, fer, it-is poſlible, 
read, is it, poſſible? 


